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Miſs Farren as Beatrice. 
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DRAMATIS PERSON. 


DRURY-LANE, 


MEN. 
Don Pedro — Mr. Packer 
Leonato — — Mr. Benſley 
Don ſobhn — Mr. Aickin 
Claudio — — Mr. Baniſter Jun. 
 Benedick — Mr. Kemble 
Balthazer — Mr. Williams 
Antonio — — Mr. Hurſt 
Borach'o — Mr. Ufher 
Conrade — — Mr. Grifath. 
Dogh:-ry — Mr. Parſons 
Verges — — Mr. Carpenter 
Fryar — — Mr. Wriglu 
Town-Clerk — Mr. Baddeley 
Scxton — — Mr. Wrightea. 
WOMEN. 
Hero — — Miſs Pope 
Beatrice — — Mrs. Siddors . 
Margaret — — Mrs. Bradſhaw 
Urſula — — — Mis Milidge. 
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ACT I. SCENE, a Court before Leonato's Houſe. 
Enter [Leonato, Nero, Beatrice, and Meſſenger. 
Leo. J Eamt in this Ictter, that Don Pedro of Arragon comes 
this night to Meſſina | 

Meg. He is very near by this; he was not three leagues of 
when I left him - if 

Leon. How many gentlemen have you loſt in this action? 

Me. But few of any ſort, and none of name. 

Lo. A victory is twice itſeif, when the atchiever brings 
home full numbers; I find here, that Don Pedro hath beſtowed 
much honour on a young Florentine, call'd Claudio. 

M. Much deſerved on his part, and cqually remembered 
by Don Pedro: he hath borne hunſ(: If beyond the promiſe of 
his age, doing in the figure of a lamb the feats of a lion. 

7 He hath an uncle here in Meſſina will be very glad 
of it. 

. . | have already delivered him letters, and there appears 
much joy in him; even ſo much. that joy could not ſhew itſelt 
modeſt enough, without a bage of bitterreſs. 

Leon. Did he break out in tears ? 

Mef7. In great meaſure. ; 

Lon. A kind overiow of kindacf: there are no faces truer 
than thoſe that are ſo walh'd. 

Beat. I pray you, is Signior Montanto ; returned from the 
Wars or no? 


Meß. 1 know none, of that name, Lady ; there was none 


tuch in the amy of any fort. 

Ln. What is he that you ak for, Niece ? 

tHrro My couſin means Signor Bene lick of Padua. 

M.. O. he's returned, and as pleaſant as ever he was. 

Beet. I pray you, how many hath he kill'd and caten in theſe 
wars? bur how many hath he kil.'d ? fer, indeed, 1 promis'd to 
cat all his killing. 

Leon. Faith. Niece, you tax Signior Benedick too much ; but 
he'll be meet with you, I doubt it not. 

. He hath-done good ſervice, Lady, in theſe wars. 

Beit. You had muſty victuals, and he hath help to cat it; he's 
a very valiant trencher man, he hath an exclleut ſtomaeh. 

J. And a god ſoldier too, Lady 

But. And a yood ſoldier to a lady ; but what is he to a lord, 

Lion. Vu muſt not, fir, micake my niece; there is a kind 
os merry war betwixt Signior Benedick and her; they never 
meet, bur there's a ſkirmith of wit between them. 

Be t Alas, he gets uo hing by that. In our laſt couflict. foul 
Tr five of his wits went halting off. and now is the whole man 
go\era'd with one: fo that if he have wit enough to keep him 
de f warm, let him bear it for a difference between himſelf and 
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his horſe ; for it is all the wit that he hath left, to be known 2 
reaſonable creature. Who is his companion now ? he hath everY 
month a new ſworn brother. 

Mef. Is it poſſible? 

Beat. Very eaſily puoſſible; he wears his faith but as the 
 faſhonof his hat, it ever changes with the next block. 

Mef.. I ſee, lady, the gentleman is not in your books. 

Beat. No; an he were I would burn my ſtudy. But, I pray 
you, who is his companion, ? 

Melſ. He is moſt in the company of the right noble Claudio. 

Beat. O lord, he will hang upon him like a diſeaſe ; he is 
ſooner caught than the Ss, and the taker runs preſently 
mad. God help the noble Claudio, if he have caught the Be- 
nedick ; it will coſt him a thouſand pounds ere he be cur'd. 

Leon. You'll ne'er run mad, niece, 

Beat. No, not till a hot January. (A Flouriſt. 

Meſſ. Don Pedro is approach'd. 

Enter Pedro, Claudio, Benedick, Balthazar, and Don John. 

Pero. Good ſignior Leonato, you are come to meet trouble 
the faſhon of the world is.to avoid coſt, and you encounter it. 

Leon. Never came trouble to my houſe in the likeneſs of your 
grace, for trouble being gone, comfort ſhould remain ? but 
when you depart from me, ſorrow abides, and happineſs tal cs 
his leave, | 
Pedro, You embrace your charge too willingly : I think, thi: 
is your daughter. N 

Leon. Her mother hath many times told me ſo. 

Bene. Were you in doubt, fr, that you afk't her? 

Leu. Signior Benedick, no; for then were you a child. 

P:uro. You have it full, Benedick ; we may gueſs by this 
what you are, being a man : truly, the lady favours herſelf ; be 
happy, lady, for you are like an honourable father. 

bene. If fignior Leonato be her father, ſhe would not have 
his head on her ſhoulders for all Meſſina, as iike him as ſhe is. 

(Prince an Leonato tu apart, 

Bat. I wonder, that you will till be talking, ſignior Benc- 
dick; no body marks you. 

bene. M hat my dear lady Diſtlain ! are you yet living? 

Beat. ls it pollible, Diſdain ſhould die, while ſhe hath ſuch 
meet food to feed it, as fignior ]'enedick ? courteſy itſelf muſt 
convert to d ſdain, if you come in her preſence. . 

Bene. Then is courteſy a turn coat: but it is certain, I am 
lov'd of all ladics, only you excepted; and I would 1 could 
find in my heart that I had not a hard. heart, for truly 1 love 
none. 

Beat. A dear happineſs to women; they would elſe have 
been troubled with a pernicious ſuitor. I thank God and my 
cold blood I am of your humour for that; I had rather hear 
my dog bark at a crow, than a man ſwear he loves me. | 

Bene. God keep your ladyſhip fill in that mind! fo ſome 
gentleman or other ſhall eſœpe a prediſtinate ſcratcht face. 
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Beat, Scratching could not make it worſe, an "twere fuch 
tace as yours were. 0 a 

Bene, Well, you are a rare parrot- teacher. 

Bout. A bird of my tongue is better than a beaſt of yours. 

Bene. I would, my horſe had the ſpeed of your tongue, and fo 
good a continuer, but keep your way, o' God's name I have done. 

Beat. You always end with a jade's trick ; I know you of old, 

Pedro. This is the ſum of all: Leonato—ſignior Claudio, 
and ſignior Benedick, —my dear friend Leonato hath invited 
you all; I tell him, we ſhall ſtay here at the leaſt a month; and 
he heartily prays, fome occaſion may detain us longer: 1 dare 
ſwear, he is no hypocrite, but prays from his heart. 

Leon. If you ſwear, my lord, you ſhall not be forſworn.— 
Let me bid you welcome, my lord, being reconciled to the prince 
Var brother; I owe you all duty. 

* John. I thank you; I am not = many words, but 1 thank you, 

Leon, Pleale it your grace lead on? 

Pedro. Your hand, Leonato ; we will go together. 


(Evrunt all but Benedick aud Claudio. 


aud. Benedick, didit thou note the daughter of figniur 
nato ? 

B-ne. I noted her not, but I look'd on her. 

Claud. Is ſhe not a modeſt young lady? 

Bene. De you queſtion me as an honeſt man ſhould do, for 
my .limple trve judgment? or would you have me {peak after 
my cuſtom, as being a profeſſed tyrant to their fex ? 

Claud. No, I pr'ytheey ſpeak in ſober judgment. | 

Bene, Why Yfzith, methinks, the is too low for an high 
praiſe, too brown for a fair praiſe, and too little fora great 
praiſe ; only this commendation I can afford her, that were the 
other than ſhe is, ſhe were unhandfome ; and being nv other but 
as ſhe is, I do not like her. 

(aud. Thou think'ſt I am in fpurt ; I pray thee, tell me tru- 
ly how thou lik'ſt her. | | 

Bene. Would you buy her, that you enquire aſret her 

Claud. Can the world buy ſuch a jewel? 

B-ne. Vea, and a caſe ta pur it into; bur'fpeak you this with 
a fad brow? or do you play the flouting jack, come, in what 
hey ſhall a man take you to gu in tlic tony. 

(Claud. In mine eye, ſhe is the ſwegteſt lad; that I ever look'e 
on. 

Bene, I can ſec vt without ſpectacles, and I ſce no ſuch mat- 


ter ; there's her couſin, if the were not poſſeſt with ſuch a fury. 
exceeds her 25 much in beauty, as the firlt day of May doth the 


{aſt of December: but I hope, you have no 1:tent to turn hut- 
band, have you ? WS 1 

Claud. L would ſcarce truſt myſelf, tho' I bad ſworn the con- 
trary, if Hero would be my wife. 


Benz. 1s't come to this, in faith? ha not the world one 


man, but he'll wear his exp with Siſpicion ? ſhall 1 never ſee a 
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bachelor of threeſcore again? go to i'faith. If thou wilt needs 
thruſt thy neck into a yoke, wear the print of it, and ſigh away 
Sundays: look, Don Pedro is return'd to ſeek you. 
. Re- enter Don Pedro and Don John. 

P:dro What ſecret hath held you here, that you follow d not 

Leonato's houſe ? 

Bene. I would, your Grace would conſtrain me to tell. 

Praro. I charge thee on thy allegiance, 

Bene. You hear, Count Claudio, ] can be ſecret as a dumb 
man, I would have you think fo ; but on my allegiance, mark 


you this, on my allcgiance z—he is in love; with whom? now 


that is your grace's part: maik, how ſhort his anſwer u, with 
Hero, Leonato's ſhort daughter. 

Claud. If this were fo, fo were it utter'd. 

Fen-. Like the old tale, my lord, it is not ſo, nor 'twas not 
ſo; but indeed, God forbid it ſhe uld be fe. 

(Aud. If my paſſion change not ſhortly, God forbid it ſhould 
be other wie. | 

Pedro. Amen, if you love her, for the lady is very well worthy. 

Claud, ou ſpeak this to fetch me in, my lord, 

Pidro, By wy iroth, 1 ipeak my thought. 

Beuc. And by my two faiths and troths, my lord, I ſpeak 
mine. 

Claud, That I love her, I feel. 

Pedro. That ne is worthy, I know. | 

Bene, That I neither feel how ſhe ſhould be loved, nor know 
how ſhe ſhou'd be werthy, is the opinion that fire cannot melt 
out of me; I will die in it at the ſtake. 

Pedro. Thou wait ever an obſtinate heretic in the deſpight of 
beauty. | 

Claud. And never could maintain his part, but in the force 
of his will, 

Bene. That a woman conceived me, I thank her: that ſhe 
brought me up, I likewiſe give her moſt humble thanks: but 
that I wil! have a recheate winded in my forchead, all women 
ſhall pardon me: becauſe I will not do them the wrong to miſ- 
truſt any, | will do myſelf the right to truſt none; and the fine 
is, (for the which I may gothe finer) I will live a bachelor. 

Pedro. I ſhall fee thee, ere I die, look pale with love. 

Bene. With anger, with ſickneſs, with hungar, my lord, not 
with love; prove, that ever I loſe more blood with love, than I 
w || get again with drinking, pick out mine eyes with a ballad- 
makers pen, and hang me up at the dootof a brothel-houſe for 
the ſign of blind Cup'd. 

Pedro. Well, if ever thou doſt fall from tllis faith, thou wilt 
prove a notable argument. 

Bene. It | do, hang me in a bottle like a cat, and ſhoot at me. 

Pedra. Well, as time ſhall try? in time the ſavage bull doth 
bear the yoke 

Bene. The ſavage bull may, but if ever the ſenfible Benedick 
bear it, pluck off the bull's horns, and ſet them in my forehcad, 


and let 
write, 
ſign, E 
85 ed: 
thou v 
Be. 
Ped 


mean 
me to 
deed, | 
Ben, 
ſage, a 
Ca. 
Pe. 
B. N. 
is ſom 
ſlighil 
exam 
(11. 
Þ:d 
And t 
Av! 
"Ct; 
Pen 
Poſt 1 
Cla 
Whe 
I look 
That 
'Than 
But n 
Have 
Come 
All p 
Sayin 
Pe, 
And 
If rt 


MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING, 7 


and let me be vilely painted ; and in ſuch great letters as they 
write, Here is good horſe to hire, let them ſignify under my 
ſign, Here you may ſee Benedick the marry'd man. 

Pedro. Nay, if Cupid hath not ſpent all his quiver in Venice, 
thou wilt quake for this ſhortly. oF = 

B-#2, I look for an earthquake too them. 

Pedro, Well, you will temporize with the hours; in the 
mean time, good ſignior Benedick, repair to Leonato's, commend 
me to him, and teli him Iwill not fail him at ſupper ; for in- 
deed, hehath made great preparation. | 

Bene. I have almoſt matter enough in me for ſuch an embal- 
ſage, and 10 1 commit you 

Claud. To the tuition of God; from my houſe, if I had it, — 

Pero. Phe ſixch of July, your loving friend, Beuedick. 

Bene. Nay, mock not, mock not; the body of your di courſe 
is ſom<time g iarded with fragments, and the guards are but 
ſlighily batted un neither; ere you flout old ends any further, 
examine your con. ivnce, and ſo I leave vou (Exit, 

Clint, My lnge, your hiahgefs now may do me good. 

Pedro. My love ts thine to tcach, teach it but how, 
And thou ihall ſeg how apt it is to learn 
Aus hard len tat may do thee good, 

Tl iu. Hath Leonato any fon, my lord? 
' Pedro. No child but Hero, the's his onty heir: 
Poſt thou act ber, Claudio? 74 

Claud. O my lord, 4 

When you went onward on this ended action, 
I look'd upon her with a ſoldier's eye; 

That lik'd, but had a rougher taſk in hand 
Than to drive liking to the name of love; 
But now I am return'd, and that war- thoughts 
Have left thei places vacant; in their rooms 
Come thronging ſoft and delicate deſires, 
All prompting me how fair young Hero is; 
Saying, Ilik'd her ere I went to wars. 

Pedro. Thou wilt be like a lover preſently, 

And tire the hearer with a book of words: 

If tu doſt love fair tiero, cheriſh it, 

And I wil break with her.; was t not to this end, 
That thou vegan'ſt to t it ſo fine a ſtory ? 

Cland. How ſweetly do you miniſter to love, 
That know love's grief by his complexion ! 

But leſt my liking might too ſudden ſeem, , 
I would have ſalv'd it with a longer treatiſe. 

Pedro. What need the bridge much broader than the flood ? 

The faireſt grant is the neceſſity; 
Look, what will ſerve, is fit ; 'tis once thou lov'ſt; 
And I will fit thee with a remedy. | 
I know, we ſhall have op wing. to-night ; 
I will aſſume my part in ſome * 
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And tell fair Hero I am Claudio; 
And in her boſom I'll unclaſp my heart, 
And take her hearing priſoner with the force 
And ſtrong encounter of my amorous tale: 
Then, after, to her father will I break, 
And the concluſion is, ſhe ſhall be thine ; 
fu practice let us put it preſently. 
nter Don John and Conrade. 

Con. What the goo-jer, my lord, why arc you thus out of 
mcature fad ? 

John, There's no meaſure in the occaſion that breeds it, there - 
fore the ſadneſs is without limit. 

Cenr. You ſhould hear reaſon. 

John. And when I have what bleſſing bringeth it? 

Er. If not a preſent remedy, yet a patient ſufferance, 

Jchu. I wonder, that thou (being, as thou ſay'ſt thou art, 
burn under Saturn) goeſt about to app'y a moral medicine to a 
mort.fying miſchief : I cannot hide what J am: I muſt be fad 
when have a cauſe, and ſmile at no man's jeſts : eat when I 


(Exeunt. 


tave a ſtomach, and wait for no man's leiſure ; flecp when I 


am drowiy, and tend on no man's buſineſs; laugh when 1 am 
merry, and cla no man in his humour. 

C aur. Yea, but you muſt not make the full ſhow of this 'til 
you can do it without controlement; you have of late ſtood out 
againſt your brother, and he hath ta'cn you newly into his grace, 
where it is iinpoſſible you ſhould take root, but by the tair wea- 
ther that you make yourſelf : it is needful that you frame the 
ſeaſon for your own harveſt, 

John. I bad rather be a canker in a hedge, than a roſe in s 
grace; and better ſits my blood to be diſdain'd of all than to 
faſhion a carriage to rob love from any: in this, (though ! 
cannot be ſaid to be a flattering honeſt man) it muſt not be de- 
ny'd but I ain a plain-dea'tng villain ; I am truſted with a 
muzzle, and infranchiſed with a clog, therefore I have decreed 
not io ſing in my cage: if I had my wouth, I would bite; if l 
had my liberty, I would do my liking ; in the mean time let 
me le that I am, and ſetk not to alter me. 

Conr. Can vou make nv ule of pour diſcontent? 

2 To) wereall uſeuf it, for I uſe it uly, Who comes 
here“ what news, Lorachio # 

- {ty Rorachio. 

Poo Trae „eder fm great ſupper ; the prince, your 
1510 ly emmertain'd, by Leonato, and I can give vou 
19ence of an intended marriage. bx; 

609, Wil tt ferig for any model to build miſchief on? what 
1169404 2u0l, that betrotlis j:mfelt to unquictnels ? 

ars. is is your bruther's right hand. 

. „ ho, he moſt exquinte Claudio ? 
*.. Even lie. | 
-m. A proper iquie! and who? and whe ? whi h way 
leoks he. 
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Pora. Marry, on Heto, the daughter and heir of Leonats. 
Johr. A very forward March chiek—Come, come, let us 
thither, this may prove food to my diſploature : that young ſtart- 
up hath all the glory of my overthrow; if I can crofs him 
any way, I bleſs myſeif every way; you are both ſure, and will 
It me- 
Conr, To the death, my lord. * 4. 2 
"John, Let us to the great ſupper ; their cheer is the greater, 
that I am ſubdu'd ; would the cook were of my wind !— 
| | (Eren. 
ACT II. SCENE, a Hall in Leonato's Hie. 
Enter Leonato, Antonio, Hero, Beatrice, Margaret and Urſula. 
Leon. W not Count John here at ſupper ? 
Ant. I ſaw him not. 
Beat. How tartly that gentleman looks? I never eam ſee him, 
bur I am heart-burn'd an hour after, 
Hero. He 1s of a very melancholy diſpoſition. 


' „ 


— 


— 


Beat. He were an excellent man, that were made juſt in the- 


mid-way between him and Benedick ; the one is eo like an 
image, and ſays nothing, and the other too like mg lady's eldeſt 
ſon, evermore tatling. 

Lor. Then half ſignior Benedick's tongue in Count John's 
— and half Count John's melancholy in fignior Bencd. ck“ 

ace | 

Brat, With a good leg, and a good foot, uncle, and money 
cnough in hs purte, ſuch a man would win auy woman in the 
wor.d, if he could get her good will, 

Leon, By iny troth, nie e, thou w lt never get the a huHard, 
if thou be ſo ſhrewd of thy tongue, 

Beat. For the which bleſting J am at him üpon my knee 
cvery morning and evening: lord! I cou'd not endure à hs 
band with a beard on his face, 1 had rathe lye in woolen. 

Leon, You may ligh: upoa a huſhand, that has ns beard. 

Beat What ſhould 1 do with hun ? dreſs him in my appare;. 
and make him my waiting-gentlewoman ? he that hath a beard 
is more than a vonth, and he that hath no heard is let than a 
man; and he that is more than a youth, is not for me; and he 
that is leſs than a man, I am not for him; therefore I will 
even take tix-pence in earneſt of the bcar-herd, and lead his apes 
into hell. 

Lern. Well then, ęo; ou into hell. — 

Beat. No, but to the gate: and there will the devil meet me, 
like zn old cucko'd, with the horus on his head, and ſay, get 
you to heaven, Beatrice, get you to heav'n ; there's no place 
for you maids.” So deliver 1 up my apes, and away to St. Peter, 
for the hea ens; where the bachelors ſit, and there live we as 
merry as the day is long. 

Ant. Well, niece, I truſt, you will be rul'd by your father. 

(Ts Hero 
C 
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Beat. Yes, faith, it is my couſim's duty to make curt'ſy, and 
fay, Fath.r as it pleaſes you ; but yet for ali that, cuba, let 
him be a handſome fellow, or elſe make another curt ſy, and 
ſay, Father as it pleaſeth me F 17 | 

Len. Well, niece, 1 hope to ſee you one Cay fitted with a 
huſband. f 5 

Beat.” Not till god make men of ſome other metal than 
earth; would it not grieve a woman to be over-mafter'd with 
a piece of valiant duſt; to make account of her life ta a clud 
of way-ward marle ? no uncle. I'll none; Adam's ſons are my 
brethren, and truly I hold it a fin to match in my kindred. 

Lon. Daughter, remember what I told vou; if the prince 
do ſolicit you in that kind, you know your anſwer, , 

Beut The fault will be in the muſic, couſin, if you be not 
woo'd in good time, if the prince be too importunate, tell him 
there is meaſure in every thing, and fo dance out the anſwer ; 
for, hear me, Hero, wooingy wedding. and repenting, is as a 

Scotch jig, a meaſure, and a ein ue - pace; the firſt ſuit is hot 
and haſty; like a Scetch jig, and full as fantaſtical ; the wed- 
ding mannerly modeſt, as a meaſure, full of ſtate and anchen- 
try; and then comes repentance, and with his bad legs falls 
into the cinque-pace faſter and faſter, till he ſinks into his 
grave. b 
Laon. Couſin, you apprehend paſſing ſhrewdly. 

Beat. 1 have a good eye, uncle, I can fee a church by day- 
light. ; - (Muſic plays. 
Len. The revellers are entering, brother; make good room. 

(Mi- ag ai. 
Enter Pedro, C aud o, Penedick, and Balthazar, in maſquerade, 

Pedrg. Lady, will you walk about with your frier d? 

H-r0. So you walk ſoftly, and look ſweetly, and ſay no- 
thing, I am yours for the walk, and eſpecially when I walk. 
away. 

art. M' ich me in your company? 

Here, I may fay fo, when J pleaſe. 

P-ro. And when pleaſe you to iay ſo? 

He,. When I like yaur favour ; for god defend, the lute 
ſhould be like the caſe ! 

Praro. My viſor is Philemon's roof; within the houſe 
of Jove. 

fas. Why then your viſor ſhould be thatch'd 

Pedro. Speak low, if vou ſpeak love. 

Falth. Well; I would, you did like me. | 

Marg. So would not | for your own ſake, for I have many 
ill qualities. | 

Balth, W hich is one? 

Marg. I ſay my prayer's aloud. 

B u. I leve you the better, the heavens may cry amen, 

Marg. God match me with a good dancer ! 

$.:/ti. Amen. 
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Marg. And god keep him out of my fight when the dance 
is done—anfſwer. clerk. * | | 
Bali. No more words, the clerk is anſwered. 
(a dance by the Maſqueraders. 
Beat. Wil! you not tell me, who told you fo ? 
Dee. Nog you ſhall pardon me, | 
B-at. Nor will you not tell me, who you are? 
Bene. Not now. 1 
Beal. hat I was diſdainful, and that T had my good wit out 
of the hundred merry tales; well this was fignior Benedick 
that ſaid ſo. | 

Bene, What's he“ . 

Brat, I am ſure, you know him well enough. 

Ben-. Not I, believe me. 

Beat, Did he never make you laugh ? 

B-ne. I pray you, what is he? . 

Beat. Why he is the prince's jeſter; a very dull fool, only 
his gift is in deviſing poſſible flanders: none but libertines 
delight in him, and the commendation is not in his wit, but in 
his villainy ; for he both pleaſerh men and angers them, and 
then they laugh at him, and beat him; I am ſure he is in the 
fleet; I would, he had boarded me. 1 
a Bene, When I know the gentleman, I'll tell him what you 
fay. 

Beat. Do, do, he'll but break a compariſon or two on me; 
which, peradventure, not mark'd, or not laugh'd at, ſtrikes 
him into melancholy, and then there's a partridge wing fav'd, 
for the fool will cat no ſupper that night. We muſt follow the 
leaders. ' | (Mufic within. 

Benz, In every good thing. 

Brat. Nay, if they lead to any ill, I will leave them at the 
next turning. (Execunt. 
Manent John, Borachio, azd Claudio. 

Tohn. Sure, my brother is amorous on Hero, and hath with - 
drawn her father to break with him about it: the ladies follow 
her, and but one viſor remains. 

Bora. And that is Claudio ; I know him by his bearing. 

John. Are you not ſignior Benedick ? 

Claud. You know me well, I am he. 

Join. Signior, you are very near mv brother in his love, he 
is enamour d on Hero; I pray you, diſſuade him from her, ſhe 
is no equal for his birth; you may do the part of an honeſt 
Man 1:1 1t, F 

Claud How know ye, he loves her? 

Jam. IJ heard him ſwear his affection. 

Ao So did I too, and he ſwore he would marry her to- 
nig dt. 
John. Come, let us to the banquet. (Exeun John a Bora. 

Claud. Thus anſwer I in the name of Benedick, 

But hear this ill news with the ears of Claudio. 
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"Tis certain fo, the prince wooes for himſelf. 

Friendſhip is conſtant in all other things, 

Save in the office and affairs of love; 

Therefore all hearts in love uſe their own tongues, 

Let every eye negotiate for itſelf, 

And truſt no agent ; beauty is a witch, 

Againſt whoſe charms faith melteth into blood. 

This is an accident af hourly proof, 

Which I miſtruſicd not. Farewell then, Hero 
Enter Benedick. 

Beue, Count Claudio? 

Claud. V ea, the ſame. 

Bene. Come, will you go with me? 

Claud. Whither ? 

Bene. Even to the next willow, about your own buſineſs, 
count. What faſhion will you wear the garland of? about your 
neck, like an Uſurer's chain? or under your arm, like a lieu- 
tenant's ſca fꝰ you muſt wear it one way, for the prince hath 
got your Hero, 

Claud. 1 with him joy of hec. 

Bene. Why, that's ſpoken like an honeſt drover; fo they ſell 
bullocks : but did you think, the prince would have ſerved you 
thus ? 

Clu. I pray you, leave me. . 

B ne. Ho! now you ſtrike like the blind man tw as the boy 
that fiole your meat, and you'll beat the poſt. 

Claud. If it will not be, I'll leave you. (Exit. 

Bene. Alas, poor hurt fou le! now will he creep into ſedgcs» 
Bur, that my Lady Beatrice ſhould know me. and not know 
me ! the Prince's Gol ! ha ? it may be, I go under that tit'c, he- 
cauſe I am merry; yea, but fo I am apt to do inyſelf wrong? 1 

am not ſo reputed. It is the baſe (tho' bitter) diſpoſition of 
Beatrice, that puts the world into her perſon, and fo gives me 
out? well, I'll be revengsd as I may. 
En er Don Pedro. 

P-dro. Now. fignior, where's the Count ? did you ſee him. 

bene. Troth, my lo1d, I have play'd the part of lady Fame. 
I found him here as melancholy as a lodge in a warren, I told 
him, (and I think, told him truc) that your grace h d got the 
will of this young lady, and I offer'd himmy company to a 
willow tree, either to make him a garland, as being forſaken ; 
or to bind him up à rod, as being worthy to be whipr. 

Pedro. To de whip't! what's his fault. 

Bene. The flat tranſgreſſion of a ſchool-· boy ; u ho being over- 
1970 with finding a bird's neſt, ſnews it is companion and he 
eals t 5 

Pedro. Wilt thou make a trut, a tranſgreſſion? the tranſ- 
greſſion is in the ſtealer. 

Pere. Yet it had not been amiſs, the rod had been made, and 
the garland tco ; for the garland he might have worn himlelf, 
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and the rod he might have beſtowed on you, (who as I take 
it) have ſtol'n his bird's ne. 

Pedro. J will but teach them to ſing, and reſtore them to 
the owner, 

Bere. If their ſing after your ſaying, by my faith, you ſay 
honeſtly. 

Pedro. The lady Beatrice hath a quarrel to you; the gen- 
rleman, that danc'd with her, told her the is much wrong'd by 

ou. 

: Bene. O, ſhe's miſus'd me paſt the indurance of a block; 
an oak, but'with one green leaf on it, would have anſwer'd her; 
— very viſor began to aſſume life, and ſcold with her; the 
told me, not thinking I had been myſelf, that I was the 
prince's jeſter, and that I was duller than a great thaw ; hud- 
dling jeſt upon jeſt, with ſuch impaſſable conveyance upon me, 
that I ſtood like a man at a mark, with a whole army ſhooting 
at me; ſhe ſpeaks poignards, andevery word ſtabs; if her 
Vreath were as terrible as her terminations, there were no 
living ncar her, ſhe would iafec} to the north ftar . I would 
not marry her, though ſhe were endowed with all that Adam 
had left him before he tranſgreſs'd ; the would have made 
Hercules have turn'd ſpit, yea, and have cleft his club to make 
the fire too. Would to god, fome ſcholar would conjure her; 
for, certainly, while the is here a man may live as quiet in hell 
as in a 2 and people fin upon purpoſe, becauſe they 
would go thither ; ſo indeed, all diſquiet, horror and perturba- 
tion follow her. 

Enter Claudio, Beatrice, Leonaio and Hero. 

Pedro, Look here ſhe comes. 

Bene. Will your grace command me any ſervice to the 
world's end? I will go on the ſlighteſt errant now to the Anti- 
podes, that you can deviſe to ſend me on; I wiii fetch you a 
tooth · picker now from the fartheſt inch of Aſia; bring you the 
length of Prefter John's foot; fetch you a hair off the great 
Cham's beard; do you any amballage to the pigmics, rather 
than hold three words conference with this harpy ; you have 
no employment for me? 

Pedro None, but to deſire your good company. 

Bere. O God, ir, here's a dich I love not, I cannot endure 
this Lady longue. 

P-4r:, Come, lady, come; you have loſt the heart of ſignior 
Beredick—You hive put him down, lady, you have put him 
down, 

Beat. So I would not he ſhould do me, my lord; left I 
ſhould p:ove the mother ef fools: I have brought Count 
Claudio, whom you ſent me to ſeek. 1 41 | 

P dr». Why, how now, Count, wherefore are you ſad ? 

Claud. Not (ad, my lord. | | 

Pedro. How then; fick,? + 1 1 { 

Claud. Neither, my lord. +: | 

Rea!, The count is neither ſad, nor ſick, nor merry, nor well; 
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but civil, count, civil as an orange, and ſomething of that 
jealous complexion. | 

Pedro, I'faith, lady, I think your blazon to be true: thouhg 
I'll be ſworn, if he be fo, his conceit is falſe. Here, Claudio, 
I have wooed in thy name, and fair Hero is won; I have broke 
with her father, and his good will obtained; name the day of 
marriage, and God pive thee joy. | 

Leon. Count, take of me my daughter, and with her my 
fortunes : his grace hath made the match, all grace ſay 
amen, to it. 

Beat. Speak, count, tis your cue— 

Claud. Silence is the perfecteſt herald of joy; I were but 
little happy, if I could ſay how much. Lady, as you are 
mine, I am yours: I give away myſelf for you, and doat upon 
the exchange. | 

Beat. Speak, couſin, or (if you cannot) ſtop his mouth with a 
kiſs, and let him not {peak neither. 

Pero. In faith, lady, you have a merry hea: t. 

Brat. Yea, my lord, I thank it, poor fl, it keeps on the 
windy fide of care; my couſin tells him in his ear, that he is 
in her hcart 

Claud. And fo ſhe doth, couſin. 

Beat. Good lord, for: alhance! thus goes every one to the 
world but I, and I am fun-burn'd ;; 1 ray fit in a corner, and 
ery, heigh hot fo g huſtand. | 

Pedro. Lady Beatrice, I will get you one | 

Beat, I would rather have one of your father's getting: hath 
you grace ne'er a brother like — ? your father got excellent 

uſbands, if a maid could come by them. 

Pewro. Will you have me, lady ? : 

Beat. No, my lord, unleſs 1 might have another for working 
days; your grace is too coft:'y to wear every day; but, I be- 
ſeech your grace, pardon me, I was born to ipcak all mirth 
and no matter. | | 

Pe uro. Your filence moſt offends me, and to be merry beſt 
me you ; for, out of queſtion, you were born in a merry 

our 

Bea', No, ſure, my lord, my mother cry'd ; but then there 
was a ſtar danc'd, and under that 1 was born. Couſins, God 
give you Joy. | 

Lon. Niece, will you look to thoſe things I told you of ? 

B-at. I cry your mercy, uncle: by your g:aces pardon, 

(Exit Beatrice. 

Pedro. By my troth a pleaſant ſpirited lady. Count Claudio 
when mean you to go to church? 

Claud. To morrow, my lord; time goes on crutches, till love 
have all his rites. | 

Leon. Not "till Mondav, my dear fon, and a time too brief 
too, to have all things anſwer my mind. 

Pedro. Come, you ſhake the head at fo long a breathing; 
but, I warrant thee, Claudio, the time ſhall not go dully by us, 
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I will in the interim | undertake one of Hercules's labours* 
which is, to bring ſignior Benedick and the Lady Beatrice into 
a mountain of afection the one with the other; I would fain 
have it a match, and I doubt not to faſhion it, if you three will 
but miniſter ſuch affiſtance as I ſhall give you direction. 

Leon. My Lord, I am for you, though it coſt me ten nights 
watchings- 

Claud And I, my Lord. ; 

Pedro. And you too, gentle Hero? | 

Hero. II do any moudeſ office, my Lord, to help my cou- 
fin to a good huiband. | | 

Pedro. And henedick is not the unhopefulleſt huſband that I 
know; thus far I can praiſe him, he his of a noble ftrain, of 
ajprov'd valour, and confirm'd honefty. I will teach you 
how to humour your couſin, that fhe mall fall in love with Be. 

nedick ; and I, with your two hei;s will ſo practice on Bene- 
dick, that in deſpight of his quick wit, and his queaſy ſtomach, 
he ſhall fall in love with Beatrice. If we can do this, Cupid is no 
longer an archer, his glory thall be ours, for we are the only 
love Gods; go in with me, and I will tell you my drift, 
(Exeunt. 
SCENE changes io another Apartment in Leonato's Houſe. 
Enter Don John and Borachio. 

John. It is ſo, the Count Claudie ſhall marry the daughter 
of L-cnto + ER { | 

Bora. Yea, my lord, but I can croſs it, 

John. Any bar, any croſs, any impediment will be medicina- 
ble to me; I am ſick in diſpleaſure to him; and | whatſoever 
comes athwart his aſſection, ranges evenly with mine. How 
canſt thou ci ois this marriage 

Bora. Not honeſtly, my Lord, but fo covertly that no diſho · 
neſty ſhall appear in me. ö thts 

1. Shew me briefly how. ner Hate, 

ra. I think, I told your lordſhip a year fince; how much I 
am in the favour of Margeret, the waiting-gentlewoman to 
Hero | | . 

John. I remember. | 

Bra. I can, at any unſcaſonable inſtant of the night, appoint 
her to look out at her Lady's chamber window. 

John. What life is in that, to be the death of this marrige ? 

Bra. The poilon of that lies in you to temper; go you. to 
the Priace your brother, ſpare not to tell him, that he hath 
wrong'd his honour in marrying the renown'd Claudio, (whoſe 
eſtimation do you mightily hold up) to a contaminated ſtale, 
ſuch a one as Hero, | 

Ju. nat proof thall I make of that? 

Bora. Proof enough to mitule the Prince, to vex Claudio, to 
undo Hero, and kiil Leonato ; look you for any other iſſue ? 

John. Only to drips them, I will endeavour any thing. 

Bora. Go then find me a meet hour, to draw Don Pedro 
and the Count Claudio, alone; tell them, that you know 
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Hero loves me; intend a kind of zeal both to the Priree 

and Claudio, as in a love of your brother's honour who hath 

made his match? and his friend's reputation, (who is thus like, 
to be cozen'd with the ſemblance of a maid), that you have dif- 

cover'd thus ; they will hardly believe this without trial: offer 

them inſtances, which ſhall bear no leſs likelihood than to ſee 

me at her chamber-window ; hear me call Margaret Hero, hear 
Margeret term me Borachio ; and bring them to fee this very 

night, before the intended wedding; for in the mean time I will 

lo faſhion the matter, that Hero ſhall be abſent; and there 

ſhall appear ſuch ſeeming truths of Hero's diſloyalty, that jea- 
louſy (hall be called aſſurance and all the preparation overthrown. 
John. Grow this to what adverſe iſſuc it can, I will put in 

practice; be cunning in the working this, and thy fee is a thou- 

land ducats. 


Bora. Be thou conſtant in the accuſation, and my cunning 


fhall not ſhame me. 
John. I will priently go learn their day of marriage. 


(Ereunt. 
SCENE Changes to Leonato's Orchard. 
Enter. Benedick, 

Bene. I do much wonder, that one man, ſeeing how much. 
another man is a fool, when he dedicatcs his behaviours to love, 
will, after he hath laught as fuch ſhallow follics in others, be- 
come the argument of his own ſcorn, by falling in love ! and ſuch 
a inan is Claudio. I have known, when there was no muſic 
with him but the drum and fife'; and now had he rather hear 
the tabor and pipe; 1 have known, hen he would have walk'd 
ten mile a- foot to ſee a good armour ; and now will he lic ten 
nights awake, carving the faſhion of a new doublet. He was 
wont to ſpeak plain, and t the purpoſe, like an honeſt man and 
a ſoldier ; and now is turn'd orthoyi aphcr, his words are a ver 
ſantaſtical banquet, juſt ſo many ſtrange diſhes. May | be ſo 
converted, and ſee with theſe eyes? I cannot tell; I think not. 
I will not be ſworn, but love may transform me to an oyſter; 
but 1'Il take my oath on it 'till he have made an oyſter of me, 
he ſhall never make me ſuch a fool : one woman is fair, vet I 
am well; another is wife, yet I am well; another virtuous, vet 
Tam well. But 'rill all graces be one woman, one woman 
ſhall not come in m grace. Rich ſhe ſhall be, that's certain; 
wiſe, or I'll none; virtuous, or Il never cheapen her; fair, or 
I'll never look on her; mild, or come not near me: noble, or 
not'l for an angel; of good diſcourſe, an excellent muſi— 
cian, and her hair ſhall! be of what coulour it pleaſe God. Ha 
the Prince and Monſicur Love! 1 will hide me in the arbour. 

(Wi kdr..qu5. 
Ent Don Pedro, Leonato, Claudio, and Balthazar. 
Pedro. Come ſhall we hear this muſic ? 
Claude V ea, my good lord, ; how ſtill the evening is. 
As huſh'd on purpoſe to greece harmony 
Pedro. See vou where Benedick hath hid himſelf 
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Come, Balthazar, we'll iicar thut ſong gain. 

37714. 0 20 my nd, tix not lo bal a voie 
To flander muſic any more than once. 

Ph It is the witne's (till of excelleney, 

Jo put a ſttunge face on luis own perfection ; 
1 pray the, ſing 3 and let me woon 2 More, 

B ne. Now, divine air; now 3s is his for] ravifitd ! is it no. 
ſtrange, that therps guts thou: hale fouls vut of men's bodies 
well, horn for my money, when all's done. 

The SON G. 
Sigh no more, ladies, gl no more, 
Men were deceivers cover ; 
One foot in tca, and one ou thug, 
To one thing couſiant never: 

1 hen ſigh not ſo, but le: them go, 
And be yuu blith and bouny ; 
Converting all your founds of woe 

Into hey nony, nony. 

Sing no more ditties, fing no ma, 
Of dumps ſo dull and heavy; 
he frauds of men were ever to, 
Since ſummer was firit Jeafy ; 

Then ſigh not ſo, &c. 

Pedro. By my troth, a good ſong. 

Bath. And an ill finger, my lord. 

B . If he had been a dog. that ſhould have how] d thus, 
they wou'd have hang'd him; and, | pray God, his bad voice 
bode no miſchicf ! I had as lief have licard the night- raven, 

Pero. Yer, marry, doſt thou hear, Balthazar ? I pray tice, 
get us ſome excellent muſic ; for to-morrow night we would 
have it at the lady Hero's chamber-window. 

3 {/t/:, The beſt I can, my lord (Leit Balthazar, 

Pedr 1. Do fo : farewel. Come hither, Leonato ; whit was it 
von told me off to day, that your niece Beatrice was in love 
with ſignior Benedick ? 

(Lud. O, ay —ſtalk on, ſtalk on. the fowl fits. I did never 
think, that lady would have loved any ran. 

Leon. No, nor I neither; but mot voulerful, that ſhe ſhould 
ſo doat on ſignior Ben:dick, whom fl c hath in all outward be- 
haviour ſcem'd ever to abhor. 

Bxe. Is't pſib'c,.fits the wind in that corner (Ate. 

Lon. By my troth my lord. I cannot tell what to think cf 
it: but that ſhe loves him with an inraged aftection, it is paſt 
the infinite of thought. 

Pe:tro. Mav be. the doth but counterfe't. 

Claud. Fa'th, like enough; 

Lieu. O God! counterfeit? there was never counterfeit of 

aſſion came ſo near the life of paſlion, as ſhe diſcyuvers :t. 


Pedro. Why, what cttcfs of pallion thevs ſhe ? 
Wo - 
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Claud. Bait the hook well, this fiſh will bite. (. 

Lien. M hat effects, my lord ? the will fit you, you heard my 
daughter tell you how. 

Cl.ud. Sl did, indecd. 

Pech. How, how, I pray you? you amaze me: I would 
have thought, her tpirit had been Invincible againſt all aflaults 
of affection. 

Leon, I would have ſworn it had, my lord; eſpecially 
againſt Pencdick: 

Bene. (Afide.) 1 ſhould think this a gull, but that the white- 
bearded fellow ſpeaks it; knavery cannot, ſure, hide himſelf 
in ſuch reverence. 

Clan, He hath ta'en the infection, hold it up. (A/ide, 

Puro. Path the made her affetion known to Bunetich ? 

Lon. No, ard ſwears ſhe never will; that's her torment— 
ſhe doth indeed, my daughter fais fo; aud the ceſtacy hath fo 
much overburne her, that my daughter is, ſometimes, afraid 
the will do deſperate outrage to herſe. f. 

Pero. It were good that Beuedick knew of it by ſome othcr, 
it the will not diſcover it. 

Cland. Never tell him, my lord; let her wear it off with 
goo counſel, 

Los. Nay, that's impoſlibie, ſhe may wear her hcait out firſt, 

Pedro. Well, we wil kear further of it by your daughter; 
let it cool the while. love Benedick well; and I could with 
he would modeſtly examine himlclr, to fee how much hc is un- 
worthy to have fo good a lacy. 

Leun. My lord, will you wall, dinner is ready. 

C/ard. If he do not dote on her upon this, I will never truſt 
my expcCtation. (Ali te. 

Pidry. Let there be the ſame net tpread for her, and that 
maſt your daugluer and her gentlewoman carry; the ſport will 
be, when they hold an opinion of one another's dotage, and no 
tuch matter; that's the ſcene that 1 would fee, let us fend her 
to call him to dinner. (Ad.) Exeunt, 

Benedick aivunces from the Arbour. 

B-7-, This can be no trick, the conference was ſadly borne ; 
they have the truth of this from Hero; they ſeem to pity the 
l1dy ; it ſeems, her affections have the full bent. Love me 
why, it muſt be requitcd : I hear, how I am cenſur'd ; they ſay, 
{ wil bear myfeif proudly, if 1 perceive the love come from 
her; they ſav too, that the vill rather die than give any ſign of 
affection—I did never think ꝛ0 marry—lI muſt not ſeem proud 
—happy :rc they that hear their detraCtions, and can put them 
to mcnding : thev ſay, the lady is fair; *tis a truth I can bear 
mein witneſs : and virtuous ;—t15 fo, I cannot reprove it: and 
wifc, but for loving me—by my troth, 1: 's no addition to her 
wil, „ © no great argument of her folly ; for will be horribly 
ju love with her.—l may chance to have ſome odd quiiks and 
remaants of wit broken on me, becauſe 1 have rail'd fo long 

214d aarriage:; but doth not the appetite alter? a man loves 
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the meat in his youth, that he cannot endure in his age“ 

S hall quipps and ſentences, and theſe paper-bullers of the brain, 

awe-a man from the career of his humour? no: the world muſt 

be peopled. When 1 taid, I would die a bachelor, I did not 

think I ſhould live till I were marry'd. Here comes Beatrice: 

y this day, ſhe's a fair lady; I du ſpy ſome marks of love in her. 
Luler Biatrice. 

B.. Againſt my will, L ain teat to bid you come in to dinner, 

ene. Fair Beatrice, I thank you for your pains. 

B at, I took no 1aore pains for thoſe thanks, than you take 
pains to thank me z if it had been painful, I would not have come, 

Bene, You take plca ure then in the meſſage. 

Beat. Yea, uſt to much as you may take upon a knife's point, 
and choak a daw withall: you have no ſtomach, ſignior; fire 
you well, : [ Ext, 

B ne. Ha! againſt my will lam fent to bid you come in to 
dinacr,-there's a doub.c meaning in that. I towrk ru more 
pams for thoſe thanks, than you cook p ins to thank me that's 
4» mch as to ſay, any pains that | take for you is as eaſy as 
thanks, If | donut take pity of her, Lama villain; if 1 do 
not love her, I ama Jew! I will go get her pict are. bet 


_— 


ACT III SCENE continues in the Orchard, 
Enter Hero, Margaret, and Urſula. 
Hero. OOD Margaret run thee into the parlour, 
There ſhalt thou find my couſin Beattice, 
Whiſper her ear, and tell her, I and Urtula 
Walk in the orchard, and our whoje diſcourſe 
Is all of her; ſay, that thou overheard'ſt us; 
And bid her ſteal into the pleached bower , 
To liſten our purpoſe ; this is thy office, 
Bear thee well in it, and leave us alone. 
Marg. I'll make her come, I warrant, preſently. (Exit. 
Hero. Now, Urſula, when Beatrice doth come, 
As we do trace this alley up and down, 
Our talk muſt only be of Benedick ; 
When 1 do name him, let it be thy part 
Jo praiſe kim more than ever man did mers. 
My talk to thee muſt be, liuw Benedick 
Ts fick in love with Beatrice: of this matte; 
Is little Cupid's crafty arrow made, ; 
That only wounds by hear-ſay: now begin. 
Enter Beatrice, running tory iris ts Arbour, 
For look, where Beatrice, like a lapwing. runs 
Cloſe by the ground to hcar our conterence- 
The pleafant'it angling is to ſee the fiſa 
Cut with her golden vars ihe ſilver ftreatn, 
And greedily devour the treacherous bait. 
Ur/. Fear you not my part of the dialogue. 
Hero. Then go we near her, that her car loſe nothing. 
D z 
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O: the faite ſweet bait that we lay for it. How 
Ne, tiuiy, Urfula, ſhe's too diidaintul ; 7 
now, her ſpirit, are as coy and wild She 
As haggards of the rock. (Ha 
hut art ſure, | As f 
Unt Penedick loves Beatrice fo entircly > Sor: 
Ir, Sous the prince, and my new-trothed lord. H 
they did jut cat met acquaint her of ic; LD 
Bit | perſuaded them, it they tov'd Benedick, Wh 
To with hem wict le with aticet:on, FH 
And never to let Eeotirice Know of 1t. | Ill 
Urſ. Why &.d you to * deth not the gentleman Wh 
Deſerve a; full, as tortunrate a bed, 7 
As ever Beatice ſhall couch upon Mat 
IIe © God of love! I know, he doth delerve H 
As mucli as may be yielded toa man: Son 
But nature never fram'd a woman's heart 
Of prouder ſtuff than that of Beatrice. 1 
Diſdain and ſcorn ride ſparkling in her eyes, 
Mit- prizing what they look on; and her wit Cor 
Values itſelf ſo highly, that to her : 
All matter elſe ſeems weak; the cannot love, An 
Nor tak.c no ſhape nor project of aticfion, 
She is ſo ſelf-1ndeared, If t 


% Sure, Ithink ſo; 
And therefore certainly it were not good 
She knew his love, leg ſhe male !port at it 


EF ro. Why, you ſpeak truth. I never yet ſaw man, ] 
How wiſe. how noble, voung, how razely featur'd, | the 
But ſhe wou'd {jpcil him backward ; if fair-fac'd, ( 
She'd ſwear, the gentleman thould be ber fiticr; | 
If biack, why. nature, drawing of an antic, pai 
Made a foul blot ; if tall. a lance ill-headed ; he 
If low, an Aglet very viieiy cut; an 
If ſpeaking, why, a vane blown with all winds ; 1001 
If ſilent, why, a bleck moved with none. N he: 


So turas ſhu overy man the wong de out 
Þ > 5 
And never givestotruth and vii tuc that, | 
Which ümpleneſs and merit purchal. tit. = 
| 
Ur/. Surc, fare, zuch carping is not commendab'c, ; 
H 4. But who dare teli her :? if 1 ſhould fp.ak, T -- 
She'd moch me into aw; O, the would laugh me | 
Out of wmviclf, preſs me ro death with vit. 
\ereforc let Eenedr h, like cover'd fire 
Therefore let henedieh, like cover'd fire, 
Pon ſume away in babs, waffe invardiy ; 
Conlun y in Lg 5 
Jt were a butter death than die with mo. ks. 
C-f. Fer tc | ir Of u; hear what the will ſay. 
0+ No, father | will go to Buncdic!; 
17 5 go to h lich, 
And countel him to fight gg ainſt his pattion. * 
Ard, truly, I' devite teme honeſt anders ©” 
To tain my couſiu wah: ons doth not Know, 


* 
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How much an ill word may impoiſon liking. 
Urſ. O do not do your couſin ſuch a wrong. 
She cannot be ſo much without true judgment, 
(Having ſo ſwift and exceilent a wit, 
As ſhe is priz d to have) as to refuſe 
So rare a gentleman as cnedick. 
Hero. Indeed, he hath an excellent good name. 
,. His excellence did carn it, c re he Nad it. 
When arc you marry'd, madatn ? 
Firs, Why, every day; to-morrow ; come, g9 in, 
I'll ſhew thee ſome attires, and have thy countel 
Which is the beit to furniſh me to-morrow. _ 
Urſ. She's lim'd, I warrant you; we have caught her, 
Madam: 
Her9. If it prove fo, then loving gocs by hap: ; f 
Some Cupids kill with arrows, foine with traps. (Exeut: 
Beatrice odvinc'ry., 
Beat. What fire is in my ears ? can this he true ? 
Stand I condema'd for pride and ſcorn fo much ? 
Contempt, farewc! ! and maiden pride, adicu: ! 
No glory lives Lehiad the back of ſuch 
And. Bencdi-k, love on, I will requite thee 
Taming my wild heart t5thy loving hand ; 
If thou doſtlove, thy kindneſs Gall incite thee 
To bind dur ioves up in a holy band. (E 1. 
SCENE Leonsto's l e. 
Huter Don Pedro, Clau did, encdich 4 Leonato. 
Pedro. Ido but ſtay 'till your marriage be conſummate, and 
then go I reward Arragon.“ | 
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Clan, Thi biing you thither, my lord, if vou'll vovehſafe me. : 
P. dra. Nay, I will oaly be bo'd with Benedick for his com- N 
pany ; for, from the crown of his head to the thle of his foot, . 
he is all mrti; ; he hath twice or thrice cut Cupid's bow-itring, 19 


and the little hangman dre not {ot at him; he hath a heart as 
found as a hell, and his tongue is the clapper ; for what his | 
heart thinks, his tongue ſpeaks. : 'T 

B-zc. Gailants, I 2m not as I have been, i 

Leon. So fav I; methinks you are fadder, 

C ard, I hope he is in love. 

Pedro. Hang him, truant, there's no true dropot b'ood in him, 
to be truly touched with love; if he be fad, he wants money. 

Benc. I have the tooth- ach. | ? 

Prdry. Draw it. 

ene. Hung it, 

Pewry, What * figh for the tooth-ach! | 

[ct Which is but a humour, or a worm. N 

Bene, Well, every one can maſtcr a grief but he that has it. 

C/ard, Vet ſay I, he is in love If ke he not in love with fome | 
woman, there is no believing 0:d fipns ; he bruſhes his hat 
© moraings ; What ſhould that bode ? 

D 3 
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P. ce. Nay, he rubs: himſelf with civit; can you ſmell him 
out by that ? 

Clu, That's as much-as to far, the ſweet youth's in love. 

Pero, The greateſt nute of it is his melancholy, 

Cland. Nay, but his jeſting ſpirit, which is pow crept into a 
lute-firing. 

Petro. Indeed that tells a heavy tale for him. Conclude he 
is in love. 

Cluid, Nay, but I know who loves him. . 

Pers, That would I know too: I warrant, one that Knows 
him nor, , 

Clana, Yes, and his ill canditions, and in deff ight of all, q es 
for him, 

Pedre. She ſhall be bury'd with her heels upwards, 

Frncs, Yet this is no charm for the tocth-ach. Old ſignior, 
walk atde with me, I have ftudy'd eight or nire wiſe words to 
ah to you which theſe hobby-hoies muit not hear. 

(Hach Benedick 4rd T.conato 

P. 2, For my life, to break with him about }:catrice. 

C. Tis even fo Hero and Margaret have by this play'd 
their parts with Beatrice z and then the two bears will not 
dite one another, when they met. 

Euler Don John. 

. Ny lord and brother, God fate vou. 

Tete. Good den, brother. 

. Ii your leivure feiv'd, I would fpeak with you. 

Fur. In private? 
7e. It it picate vou; yet Count Claudio may hear; for, 

Wh U would tpeak of concerus him. 

F419. What's the matter; 

Jorn. Means yout lordihip to Le marry'd to-morrow ? 

(7, Claudio. 

Pra. You know, he does. 

7,;/z. 1 know not that, when he knows what I know. 
Cl, If there be any impediment, I] pray you, diſcovcr it. 
Tow You may think, I love vou not; let that appear hereat- 

ter; and aim het. er at me by that I now will manif-ft ; for my 
br ther, TI think he holds you well, and in dearueſs of heart hath 
holp to affect your enſuing marriage; ſurely, ſuit ill ipcnt, and 
labour il] beftow'd ! 

Prato. Why, what's the muter ? 

744, T came hither to tell yu, and circumſtances ſhortn'd, 
(for the hath been too long «talking of) the lady is diſloyal. 

(ul. Who? Uero ? 
alu. Even ſhe ; Leonato's Hero, your Hero, cvery man's 

Hero. 
Claud. Diſ oval? 
vin. The word is too good to paint out her wickedneſs ; I 
could tay, the were worſe; think you of a worle title, and I 
will fit her to it; wonder not till further warrant ; go but with 
eto night: vou ſhall fee her chambc:- window enter'd,- cven 


MUCH ADO ABOUT NoTHING. 23 


the night before her wedding day; if you love her, then to- 
morrow wed her; but it would better fit your honour to 
change your mind. 

Claud. May th's be fo? 

Pedrc, 1 will not think it 

John. If you dare not truſt that you ſee, confeſs not that you 
know ; if you will follow me, I will thew you enough; and 
when you have ſeen more and heard more, proceed accord- 
ingly. 

2 If I fee any thing to night why I ſhould not marry 
rhe to morrow ; in the congregation, where I ſhould wed, there 


awill I ſhame her. 
Pedro. And as T wooed for thee to obtain her, I will join 


with thee to diſgrace her. 

Tohn. I will diſparage her no farther, 'till you are my 
witneſſes ; bear it coldly but 'till night, and let the iflue ſhew 
itſelf. (Exennt. 

SCENE ange 19 te flreet. 
Enter Dogberry and Verges, with the Mach. 

Dog. Are you good men and true? 

eig. Vea. or elſe it were a pity but they ſhould ſuffer ſalva- 
tions, bodv and foul, 

Dor. Nay, that were a puniſhment too good for them, if 
they ſhould have any allegiance in them, being choſen for the 
prince's watch. 

Vg. Well, give them their charge, neighbour Dogberry. 

Dar. Firſt, who think you the molt deiartleſs man to be 
contahie ? 

1 /:1h, Hugh Oat-ake, fir, or George Scacole : for they can 
write and read. 

Dag, Come hither, ne'ghbour Scarole : God hath bleſt you 
with a good name; and tò be a well favour'd man is the gift of 
fortune, but to write and read comes by nature. 

11/144 Both which, maſter conflable— 

D x. You have: I knew, it would be your anſwer. WII 
for your favour, fir, why, give God thanks and make no boaſt 
of it ; and for your writing and reading. let that appear when 
there is no necd of ſoch vanity: vou are thought here to be 
the molt ſenſeleſs and fit man for the conſtable of the watch, 
therefore bear you the lanthocn ; this is your charge: ycu 
ſha!l comprchend all vagrom men; you are to b.d any man 
ſtand inthe princes's name. | 

2 HE. How if he will not ſtand 2 

Dar“. Why, then take no note of him, but let him go; and 
preſent!y call the teſt of the watch together, and thank God 
vou are rid of a | nave. 

berg. If he will not ſtand when he is bidden, he is none of 
the prince's ſubjects. 

D-:5. True, and they are to meddle with none but the 
prince's ſubjes; you ſhall alſo make no noiſe in the ftrects 5 
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for, the watch to babble and talk, is moſt tolerable, and not to 
be endur'd. 

2 Mac. We had rather fſlcep than talk; we know what be. 
longs toa watch. 

Db. Why you ſpeak like an ancient and moſt quiet watch- 
man, fer I cannot ſee how ſleeping ſhould offend; only have a 


care that your bills be not ſtolen : well, you are to call at all the 


ale-houſes, and bid them that are drunk get them to bed. 

2 Watch. How if they will not? 

D. Why, then let them alone till they are ſober ; if they 
make you not then the better anſwer, you may ſay, they are 
not the men you took them for. 

2 Watch, Well. for. 

Degb. If you mcct a thief, you may ſuſpect him by virtue of 
vour office to be no true man; and for ſuch kind of men, the 
leſs you meddle or make with them, why, the more is for your 
honeſty. 

2 Hunte. If we know him to be a thicf, ſhall we not lay 
hands on him ? : 

109, b. Trulv, by yonr office vou may; but, I think, they 
that touch pitch will be denl'd: the moſt peaccable vay for 
you, if you do rake a thief, is, to let him few himſelf what he 
15, and ſtea ovt of your company. | 

Jerg. You have been alwars call'd a merciful man partner. 

D 6. Truly, I would not hang a dog by my will, much 
more a mar. ho hath any honeſty in him 

Vorg. It you hear a chid cry in the night, you muſt call to 
the nurſe and bid her th ill it. 

2 Watch, How if the nurie be allcep, and will not hear us? 

Do 4. Why thin depart in place, and let the child wake her 
with crying: for the ewe that will got hear her lamb when it 
bacs, wil! never antier a calf when he blcats. 

Fire, Tis very true. 

Dab. Th's is the end of the charge: vou conſtible, are to 
preſen: the prince's own perlon ; if you meet the prince ia the 
night, you may {fav him. 

Vg. Nay, bi'r dy, that I think, he cangat. 

Dogh. Five millings to one on't with anv man that knows 
the ſtatues, he mav ſtay him; marry, not without the prin che 
willing: for. indeed, the watch: «,ught torffend no man; and it 
is an offence to ſtay a man againſt his will, 

erg. Wi'rlady, [ think, it be 0. 

D-g5. lia ha, ha! well, maſters, good niglit; an there be 
any matter of weight chances, call up me; kcep vour fellow's 
counſels and vour own, and good night; come neighbour, 

2 Witch, Well, ma ers, we hear our charge; let us go ſit 
here upon the church bencheti two, and then all to bed 

Doyb. One word more, honeſt neightours. I pray you 
watch about ſignior Leonato's door, for the wedding being 
there to morrow, there i5 a great coi! to night; adien; be vi- 
gilant, I beſeech you. (Excunt Dogberiy and Verges. 
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Enter Boraclio and Conrad. 

I Price What! Conrad 

1 7 Peace, fir not. : (Afide. 

3a. Conrade, IL ay 

C.xr. Here, man, I am at thy elbow. 

Bora. Stand tlice cloſe then, and I will, like a truce drunkard, 
Itter all to thee, 

Hate. Some traſon, maſters ; yet ſtand cloſe, 

Bora. Therefore know, I have earned of Don John a thous 
land ducats. 

C047, Is it poſſib'e that any villany ſhould be fo d-ar ? 

Bora. Thou fhould'ſt rather aſk, if it were poilible any vil- 
lany ſnould be fo cheap? for when rich villains have need of 
poor ones, poor ones may make what price they will. 

Conr, I wonder at it 

Bora. That ſhews thou art confirm'd ; thou knoweſt, that 
the faſhion of a doublet, or a hat, or a cloak is nothing to a man, 

Conr, Yes, it is apparel. 

Bora. I mcan the faſhion. 

C:ar. Yes, the faſhion is the faſhion. 

Bora. Tuſh,l may as well ſay, the fool's the fool; but ſce ſt 
thou not, what a Deformed thief this faſhion is? 

Much. I known that deformed ; he has been a vile thief 
theſe ſeven years z he goes up and down like a gentleman : I re» 
member his name. ” | 

Bora. Didſt thou not hear ſome body? 

Cour. No, 'twas the vane on the houſe. 

Bora. Seeſt thou not, I ſay, what a deformed th'ef this fa- 
ſhion is? how giddilv he turns about all hot-bluods berween 
fourtcen and five and thirty. 

Cour. But art not thou thyſelf giddy with the faſhion too, that 
thou haſt ſhifted out of thy ta'e into telling me of the faſhion ? 

Bora. Not ſo, neither; but know that I have to night wooed 
Margeret, the Lady Hero's- gentlewoman, by the name of 
Hero; the leans me out at her miſtreſs's chamber-window, bids 
me a thouſand times good night—I tell this tale vilely—1 
ſhould firſt tell thee, how the Prince, Claudio, and my maſter, 
planted aid placed, and poſſeſſed by my maſter Don John, ſaw 
a'ar off in the orchard th:s am able encounter. 

Cour. And thought they, Margeret was Hero? 

Bora. Two of them did, the Prince and Claudio; but the 
devil my maſter knew, the was Margeret ; away went Claudio 
enraged ; (wore, he would mcct her as he was appointed next 
morning at the Temple, and there before the whole congrega- 
tion, hama her with what he ſaw o'er night, and ſend her home 
again without a huſband. 

i /atch. We charge you in the Prince's name, ſtand, 

2 IWaich, Call up the right matter conſtable ; we have here 
recovered the moſt dangerous piece of letchery that ever was 
known in the common=weaith, 
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1 Watch. And one Deformed is one of them; I know him, 
he wears a lock. 

ur. Maſters, maſters— 

2 Watch. You'll be made bring Dcformed forth, I war- 
rant vou- 

Conr. Maſters, — 

1 Watch. Never ſpeak ; we charge you, let us obey you to 
go With us, 

Bora. We are like to prove a goodly commiodity, being taken 
up of theſe mens bills. (Exeunt. 
SCENE, Hero's apartment in Leonato's houſe, 

Euter Hero, Margeret, and Urſula. 

Marg. Troth, I think, your other rebato were better. 

H-oro. No, pray thee, good Meg, I'Il wear this. 

Marg. Ry my troth, it's not fo good; and I warrant, your 
couſin wil! Gy ſo. 

Hero My couſin's a fool, and thou art another. I'll wear 
none but this. 

Mg. I like the new tire within escellently, and your 
gown's a molt rare faſhion, i'fath. 1 ſaw the dutcheſs of 
Alilan's gown, that they praiſe ſo; but for a fine queint, 
praceful and elegant faſhion, yours is worth ten on't. 

C Hero. God give me joy to wear it, for my heart is exceeding 
cavy ! 

Marg. *Twill he heavier ſoon by the weight of a man. 

Hero. Fie upon thee, art not aſham'd ? 

Enter Beatrice. 

Hers. Good morrow, coz, 

eat. Good morrow, ſweet Hero. 

H:ro. Why, how now ? do you ſpeak in the fick tune) 

Be. I am out of all other tune, methinks.—Tis almoſt five 
o'clock, couſin ? 'tis time you were ready: by my troth, I am 
exceeding ill; hey-ho | 

Marg. For a hawk, a hore, or a huſband ? 

Beat. By my troth I am fick. 

Marg. Get you ſome cf this diiill'd Carduus Bencclictuc, 
and lay it to your heart; it is the only thing for a qualm. 

Beat. Beneittus ? Benedictus? why you have jome moral 
in this Bencdiels. 

Marg. Moral? no, by my troth, J have no moral meaning. 
I meant plain holy-thiſtle ; you may think, perchance, that 
I think you are in love ; nay, birlady, I am not ſuch a fool 
to think what I liſt; nor I liſt not to think what I can; nor, 
indeed, I cannot think, if I would think my heart out with 
thinking, that your are in love, or that you will be in love, or 
that you can be in love: yet Benedi k wa: fuch another, and 
now he is become a man; he ſwore, he would never marry, 
and yet now, in deſpiglit of his heart, he eats his meat without 
grudging ; and how you may be converted, I know not; but, 
methinks. you look with your eyes as other women do, 

Beat. What pace is this that thy tongue keeps ? 


** FIRE — Sed 1 


MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING. 27 


Marg. Not a falſe gallop. 

Euter Urſula. 

Ur/. Madam, withdraw ; the Prince, the Count, Signior Be- 
nedick, Don John, and all the gallants of the town are come to 
fetch you to church, 

Hero. Help to dreſs me, good coz, good Meg, good Urſula. 

(Exenur!, 
SCENE, another Apartment in Leonato's Hiuſe, 
linter Lconato, with: Dogberry and Verges. 

Leon. What would you with me, honeſt neighbour ? 

Dag. Marry, fir, I would have ſome confidence with you, 
that diſcerns you nearly. 

Leon. Brief, I pray you; for, yeu lee, tis a buſy time with 
me. . 

Dogb. Marry, that it is, fir. 

Vero. Yes, in truth it is, fir. 

Leon. What is it, my good friends 

Dozb. Goodman Verges, fir, ſpeaks a little of the matter: 
an old man, fir, and his wits are not ſo blunt, as, God help, I 
would deſire they were; but, in faith, as honeſt as the ſkin be- 
tween his brows. 

Verg. Yes, I thank God, I am as honeſt as any man living, 
that is an old man, and no honeſter than I. 

Dogb. Compariſons are odorous ; fa/abras, neighbour Verges. 

Leon. Neighbours, you are tedious, 

Do2b. It pleaſes your worſhip to fav fo, but we are the poor 
Duke's officers ; but, truly, for mine own part, if I were as te- 
dious as a King, I could find in my heart to beſtow it all of 
your worſhip. 

Leon, All why tediouſneſs on me, ha? 

Dag. Vea, and 'twere a thoutand times more than tis, for I 
hear as good exclamation on your worſhip as of any man in 
the city ; and tho? ] be but a poor man, I am glad to hear it. 

Vero. And ſo am I. 

Leon. | would fin know what you have to ſay. 

Yrs Marry. fir, our watch to-night, excepting your wor- 
ſhip's preſence, hath ta en a couple of as arrant knaves as any 
in Mcflina. 

Dy. A good old man, fir; he will be talking, as they ſay ; 
when the age is in, the wit is out; God help us, it is a world to 
{ce : well ſaid, i'faith, neighbour Verges, weil, he's a good 
man; an two men ride an horſe, one muſt ride hehind; an ho- 
net ſoul, i'firh, fir, by my troth he is, as ever broke bread, but 
God is to be worſhip'd; all men are not alike, alas, good 
neighbour ! 

Lon. Indecd, neighbour, he comes too {tort of you, 

D3g5. Gifts, that God gives. 

Lon. IT :ouſt leave you. 

Days. One word, fir ; our watch have, indeed, comprehend - 
ed two auſpicious perfoas, and we would have them this morn- 
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ing cxamin'd before your worship. x 

Leon, Take their examination v our ſelf, and bring it me ; 1 
am now in great haſte. as may appear unto zou. 

D g6. It ſhall be ſuſhgance, | 

Leun. Drink fome wine cre you go: fare vou well, (Ea Leon. 

Dog. Go. good partner, go get sou to Fiancis Scacole, bid 
him bring his pen and in horn to tlic jail 3 we arc now to xe 
mine thoſe men. 

rg. And we muſt do it wiſely. 

D- gb. We will ſpare for no wit, | warrant; here's that ſhal; 
drive ſome of them to a non-c me. Only get the learned wry. 
ter to ſet down our excommunication, and mect me at the jail. 

(Excuui, 


— — 


ACT W. SCENE, a Gr. 
Entry D. Tedro, D. John, Leonato, Friar, Claudio, Benedich, 
| Heoro, ond: Beatrice. 
Lern. OM E, friar Francis, be brief, only to the p'ain form 
of marriage, and you thall recount their particular 
duties afterwards. : 
ir. You come hither, my lord, to marry this lady? 
Cal. No. 
Lion. To be marry'd to her, friar; you come to marry her. 
Friar, Lady, you come hither to be marry'd to this Count ? 
Her 7. 1 do. , 
Friar. If either of you know any inward impediment why 
vou ſhould not be conjoin'd, I charge you on your ſouls to ut- 
t.r t. 
Claud. Know vou any, Hero? 
Hero. None, my lord. 
Friar. Know you any, Count? 
Lon. I dare make his anfwer, none. 
Cland, O what men dare do! what men may do! what 
Men daily do! 
Bene. How now! Interjections? 5 
Cland. Stand thee by, friar ; father, by vour Icave; 
Will vou with free and unconſtrained ſoul 
Give me this maid vour danghter ? 
Len. As freely, ſon, as God did give her me. 
Claud. And what have I to give vou back, whoſe worth 
May counterpoiſe this r ch and precious gift? . 
Pedro, Nuthing, unleis you render her again, 
1 Clard. Sweet Prince, vou learn me nobie thankfulnefs : 
4 There, Leonatoy take her back again; 
- 


| She's but the ſign and ſemblance of her honour, 
1 _ Behold. how like a maid the buſhes here! 
'% O, what authority and ſhew of truth 

17 Can cunning fin cover itſelf withal ! 
| She knows the heat of a luxurious bcd ; 
Her bluſh is guiltineſs, not modeſty. 
Leon. What do you mean, my lord ? 


Clan 
Is this t 
Is this f 
I an. 
Clan! 
And, b 
That vo 
Lein. 
Hes. 
What ki 
Claud, 
7% 
With an 
(land. 
Hero her 
What ry: 
Out at Ve 
Now, if \ 
Hero, - 
ear 1. 
I am forr 
Mylelf, n 
Did fee h. 
Talk wit! 
Who hat! 
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Clau l. Not to be marry'd, 

Not knit my ſoul to an approved wanton. 

Leon. Dear; my lord, if you 
Ilave vanquiſh'd the reſi ance of her youth, 

And made defeat of her virgin. . 

Claud. No, Leonato; . 

] never tempted her with word too large; 
But, as a brother to his liter, ſheu d 
Baſhful ſincerity, and comely love. 

Hiro. And ſeem'd I ever otherwiſe to you ? 

Cland. Out on thy ſeeming ! 1 will write againtt it, 
You ſeem to me as a Dian in her orb, 

As chaſte as is the bud ere it be blown : 

But you are more intemperate in your blood 
Than Venus, or thoſe pamper'd animals 
That rage in ſavage ſenivality. 

Hero. Is my lord well that he doth ſpeak fo wide? 

Leon. Sweet Prince, why ftpeak not you ? 

Pedro. What ſhould 1 ſpeak ? 

I ſtand diſhonour'd, that have gove about 
To link my dcar friend to a common ſtale. 

Ln. Are theſe things ſpeken, or do 1 but dream 

John. Sir, they are ſpoken, and theſe things are truc. 

Bene, 'l his looks not like a nuptial-! 

Hero, "True O God! 

Cland. Leonato, ſtand J here | 
Is this the Pr.nce ? Is this. the Prince's brother! & 
{s this fair Hero's ? are out eyes our own * 

Tian. All this is fo: but bet of thus, my lord. 

Clan l. Jet me but move one quehise n 16 rour daughter, 
And, b” that farhcrly and Lindiy power 
Thar vou have in her, bid her anſwer truly. 

Len. 1 charge thee do fa, as thou art my child. 

Ho. O God defend me, how am I betet 
What kind of chechizing call you this? 
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(aul. Jo make you anſwer truly to your name. 
Hrro. Is it not Hero? who can blot that name | 
With any aft reproach ? | 


(aud. Marry, that can Hero 
Hero herielf can blot out Hero's virtuc. 
What ryan was he talk'd with you peftarniglit, 
Out at your window betwixt twelve and one? 
Now, if you are a raid, anſwer to this. | 4 

Hero, I talk'd with no man at that hour, my lord. 7 

cara. Leonato, y 
I am ſorry, you muſt hear: upon mine honour, 4 
Mylelf, my brother, and this gricv'd Count ] 
Did fee her, hear her, at that hour laſt night a 8 
Talk with a ruffian at her chamber - u indow; | | f a 
Who hath, indced, moſt like a _ villain, | 
[ 


39 MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING 


Couſfeſod the vi'e en ounters they have had 

A ti.ouſaud times in ſecret. 
Jain. Fic, tix, they arc net to be nam'd, my lord, 

No: to be ſpuken of ; 

Tere is not clatiiiry enough in language, 

Without oJen e, to utter them: thus, pretty lady, 

I am foiry for ti:y much miſgovernment. 
Clay O Hero! what a Hero hadſt thou been, 

If halt thy outward gra-cs had been plac'd 

About the thoughts and counte!s of thy heart 

But fare thee well, moſt foul, muſt fair 

} or thee 1 II lock up all the gates of love, 

And on my eyclids ſhal. Coujccture hank, 

o turn ail beauty into thoughts of harm; 

And never tha. it be more gracious, 
lien Hath no man's dagyer here a point for me: (Herofaintss 
Bra, Why, how now, coutin, wherefore ak you down ? 
% n. Come, let us go; theic things, come thus to eight, 

Smother her ſpirits up. (Exe D. Pedio, D. Joha «a. Claud 
Ber tow duth the lady 
Beat. Dead, I think; help, uncle. 


rr @K@wwp dt. Ww.qz+cw.c. 


Hero 1! why. Hero! Uncle! Stgnior Lenedick ) F. iar! If 
„ O fate take not away thy heavy hand ; => 
Death is the faireſt cover tor her thame, Le 
That may eine P. 
Brat, $19 neu, couſin Hero ? Ar 
Friar. Have comtort, lady. M 
Jen. Doſt thou look up? ä Re 
Friar. Yea, where fore ſhould | e not ? v1 
Lan Wherefore ? why, doth not every earthly thing | 

C ſhame upon her? Could ſhe here deny Ar 
The ſtory that is printed in her blood? Wt. 
Griev'd I, I had but one ? W 
Chid I for that at frugal nature's frame ? 
I've one too much by thee. Th 
O, ſhe is fall'n Th 
Into a pit of ink, that the wide ſea f 
Hath drops too few to waſh her clean again. Ar 
Bene, Sir, fir, be patient; Ye 
For any part, I am ſoattir'd in wonder, = 


I know not what to ſay. 
Brut. O, on my ſoul, my couſin is bely'd. 


Bene. Lady, were you her bedfellow laſt night? 

Beat. No, truly, not; altho' until laſt night Ch 
I have this twelvemonth been her bedfellow. B 

Leon. Confirm'd, conſirm'd! O, that is ſtronger made, — 


Whis was before barr'd up with ribs of iron. , 
Would the two Prince's lie? and Claudio lie? * 
Who lov'd her ſo, that, ſpeaking of her foulneſs, 
Wah d it with tears! Hence from her, let her die. 
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Fin. Hear me a little. : 
For I have only been ſilent ſo long 
And given way untothis courſe of fouitune, 
By ne ting of the lady. I have mark d 
A thouſand blu:hing apparitions 
To ſtart into her face; a thouſand innocent tham: e, 
In angel whiteneſ bea away the'e bluthes ; 
And in her cye ther. hath appear'd a fire, 
To burnihe ci ror that thele princes hold 
Againſt her maiden truth. Ca | me a fool, 
Truſt not my readiug, nor my obſervation>,, 
My reve: ence, culting, nor divinity, 
If this feet lady lie not gui.tlets here. 
Under tome biting error. 
Lon. Friar, it cannot be | 
Thou feelt, that all the grace, that fſic hath left, 
Is, that the will not add to her damnation 
A ſin of perjury the not denies it: 7 
Why ſeck'ſt thou then to cover with excuſe | 
That, which appears in proper nakedneſs ? ; 
Friar, Lady, what man is he your accus'd of ? 
H ro, They know, that do accule me; I know none; 
If I know more of any man alive, 
Than that which maiden modeſt doth warrant, 
Let all my fins lack mercy ! O my father, 
Prove you that any man with me convers'd 
At hows unmeet, or that I yeſternight 
Maintain'd the change of words with any creature, 
Refule me, hate me, torture me to death 
Friar. There is ſome firange miſpriſion in the princes, 
Ben. Two.of them have the very bent of honour, 
And if their wildoms be miſled in this, 
The practice of it lives in John the baſtard, 
Whole ſpirits toil in frames of villanies. 
Le u. i know not: if they ſpeak but truth of her, 
Theſe hands ſhall tear her; if they wrong he hononrs. 
The proudeſ of them all thall well hear of it. 
Friar. Pauſe a white, 
And let my counſel ſway you in this caſe. 
Your daughter here the princes left for dead, 
Let her awhile be ſccretly kept in, . 
And publiſh it, that the is dead, indecd : : 
Lon. What ſha l become of this > what will this dv r 
Friar, Marry. this, well carry'd, ſhall on her behalt 
Change ſlander to remorſe ; 
But not fer that dream 1 on this ſtrange courſe, 
But on th's travel look for greater birth: 
She dying as it muſt be ſo maintain'd 
Upon the inſt.int that ſhe was ac-us'd, 
Shall. be lamented, p ty'd, co” rs 
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Of every heater : for it ſo falls out. 
Ben:. Siguior Leonato, let the Friar adviſe you : 
And though, yu know, my inwardneſs and love 
Is very mu. h unto the prince and Claudro, 
V<t, by mine honour, I will deal in this 
As tecretly and juſtly as your foul 
Should with your body, 
Friar. 'T.s well conſented; preſently away; 
For to ftrange ſores, firangely they Rraia the cure 
Come, lady, die tw hve ; this wedding day, 
Perhaps, is but prolong d: have paticuce and endure, 
(Excunt· 
Mun nt Benedick and Beatrice, 
Bene. IL. ady Beatrice, have you wept all this while? 
Heut. Yea, and Iwill weep a while longer. 
Bec. I will not defire har, 
Beat. You have no reaſon, I do it freely, 
Bene. Surely, I do believe, your fair couſin is wrong'd. 
Beat. Ah, mu: b might the man deſerve of me, that would 
right her 
— Is there any way to (hew ſuch friendſhip ? 
Beat. A very even way, but no ſuch friend. 
Bene. May a man doit? 
Beat. It is a man's ofhee, but not yours. 
Bene. I do love nothing in the world fo well as you; is not 
that ſtran ge 
B at. 1 ſtrange as the thing I know not; it were as poſhble 
for me to ſay, I foxod nothing ſo well as you; but belzeve me 
not; and yet I lie not; I confeſs nothing, nor I deny nothing. 
I am ſorry for my couſin, 
Bene. By my ſword, Beatrice, thou 'ov' me. 
Beat. Do not ſwear by it, and eat it. 
Bene. Iwill ſwear by it, that you love me; and I wil! make 
him eat it, that ſavs I tove d vu. 
Bear, Will you not cat your iverds.? 
Em, Wich no {uu that can he devis'd to it; I proteſt, I 
ve ther, 
Bt. Why then, God forgive me. 
3 48. What offence, twerr Buatrices? 
Beat You have ſtay d me in a happy hour; I was about to 
pr tt, I lov'd you; a 
Beuc. Aud do it with all thy heart. mY 
Bear, I love you with (n much of my heait; that none is leſt 
to proteſt, 
leut. Come, bid me do any thing for thee. 
Beat. Ki! Claudio, 
B e. Ila, not for the wide world. 
Bit. You kil mc ta deny; farewel'. 
B. . Tarr, ſweet Beatrice, 
Bea, I am gone, tho lan here; theto is n940ve in you? 
nay, I pray yo!!, let me g. 


let 
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Bene. Beatrice, —— 

Beat. In faith, I will go. 

Bene, We'll be friends firſt, 

Brat. You dare cafier be friends with me, than fight with 
mine enemy. 

Bene, Is Claudio thine enemy 

Beat. Is he not approved in the height a villain, that hath 
ſlander'd, ſcorn'd} diftonour'd my kinſwoman ! O, that I were 


a man ! what! bear her in hand until they come torake hands, 


and then with public accuſation. uncover'd ſlander, unmiti- 
gated rancour O God, that I were a man! I would cat his 
heart in the market p a-c. 

Bene. Hear me, Beatrice. 

Beat. Talk with a man out at a window ?—a proper ſaying ! 

bene. Nay, but Beatrice. f 

Brat. Sweet Hero! ſhe i; wrong'd, ſne is flander'd, the's 
undonc, 

Deu. Peat —— 

B-at. Princes and Counts! ſurely, a princely tefimony, a 
goodly count-comfett, a ſwect gallant, ſurely ! O that I were 
man for his ſake! Or that I had avy friend would be a man 
for mr fal;e ! but minhood is mcl ed into curteſies, valour into 
comp iment, and men arc only turned into tengue and ti im ones 
too; he is now as valiant as Herculus, that only tells alye, and 
ſwears it: ] cannot be man with wiſhing, therefore I will die a 
woman with grieving. 

B-ne. Tarre, good Beattice; by this han! I love thee, 

Rk vt . ſe it for my love ſome other way thin fwearng by it, 

Bug. Think you in your foul, that Count Claudio hath 
wrong'd Hero.“ 

Brat, Yea as ſure as I have a thought or a ſoul. 

Bine. Enough, 1 am engag'd; I will challenge him, T will 
kiſs your hand, and fo leave you; by this hand, Claudio ſhall 
render me a dear account ; as you hcar of me, fo think of mc 
go comfort your couſin ; 1 mult av, ſhe is dead, and to - —— 

ä aunt, 


SCENE changes loa Priſon. | 
Enter Dogberry, Verges, Borachio, Conrade, the Town C crk, 
5 an I Sexton, ix guns a 

T9. Cl. Ts our whole difſ. mbly appear' d 

Dogs. O, a ſtool and a cuſhion for the ſextor. | 

Serion, Which be the maletatturs ? 

Ferg.' Marry, that am I and my partner. | 

Dag b. Nay, that's certain, we have the cxhibit on to examine, 

Scavan. But which arc the offenders that ate to be examin d- 
let them come before maſter conſtable, 

75. Cl. Yea, marry, let them come before me; wha: s you 
name, friend. 
Bora. Borachio. 
To. Ci. Pray, write down, Borachio, Yeur:, firrah? 
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(A. I am a gentleman, Sir, and my name is Conrade. 
To. C. Wric down, maiicr gentleman Conrade ; matters, do 
du ſerve God? 


. Yea, Sir, we hope. 


7 (J. Write down, that they hope they ſerve God: and | 


write God fit for God defend, but God ſhould go before 
weh viilaing, -Maiers, it is proved a ready that you are a little 
dettor than falle knaves, and it will go near to he thought fo 

mortly; how anſwer you for yourſclves ? 

nr. Marry, Sir, we fav, we are none. 

Ty. Cl. A marvellous witty fellow, J aſſure vou, but I will 
go but with him. Come vou hither; firrah, a word in your 
. Sir; I ſav to you. it is thought you are both falſe knaves, 

For 1. Sir, 1 ſavy to you, we are none. 

. C We l, ſtand ade; fore God, they are both in a tale; 
have you writ down, that they are noue ? 

Ser o Rlatter town-cleik, you go not the was to examine, 
vou muſt cail the watch that are their accuſers 

72. Cl. Vea, marry, that's the deſteſt way, lat the watch come 
forth; makers, I charge you in th- pria.c's name accuſe theſe 
24iEils 

Friier Watchmen. 

Mate. This man ſud, fir, that Don Johns the prince's bre- 
ther WSA ain, 

49 Cl, Write down, prince John a villain ; why this is Pat 
perinry to cal the prince's brother villain. 

Bora. Nluſter rown clerk 

TC. Pray thee, fellow, peace ; 1 Co net like thy look, 
premiſe thin. a 

Fir. Uh rt heard vou him fav elſe? 

» i” 1h, Mary, tha: be had receiv'd a thouſand ducats of 

Le" J bn, for accuſing the lay Hero wrongfully . 

97. C Fi rturolacry, as ever was committed. 

De Yea, ty the maſs, that it is. 

Finn Whate'fe, fellow: | 

1 hk And tl at Count C'aud'o did wean, by his words 

c diſt acc Hero before the whole aſſembly, anl not marry 
her. . 

To CL. O viilain! thou wilt be condemn'd into cveriaſting 

redem tion for this. 

S . What elſe 

2 W t:h This is all. 

Verte. And this is more, miſſers, than vou can denv. 
Prince John is this morning ſecretly fiol'n away : Hero was in 
this manner accus'd, and in this very manner refus'd, and upon 
the gef of this ſuddenly dy'd. Maſter Conſtable, let theſe 
mende baut and brought to Leonato ; I will go before. and 
ſhew him their examination. ; (Ext. 

D eb. Come let thein be opinion'd.—come, bind them, thou 

naughty vail-r. | 
Corr, Away! ou ateanaſs, you ae an a.— 
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D 2b. Doi thou not ſuſveft my place? doſt thou not ſuſp & 
my vears ? O, that he were here to write me down an als ! 
but, maiters, remember, that I am an aſs though it be not writ- 


ten down, yet forget not that I am an aſs; no, thou viliain,- 


thou art full of picty, and ſhall be prov'd upon thee by good 
witneſs; | am a wiſe fellow, and which is more, an offic er; 


and which is more, an houſholder, and which is more, as H et- 


ty a piece of fleſh as any in Melina, and one that knows the 
law; go to, and a rich fellow enough ; go to, and a fellow that 
hath had lofics ; and one that hath two gowns and every thing 
handſome about him; bring him away; O that I had been 
avrit dowa an afs !— (Exeunt. 


ACT V. SCENE, ce Leonato'; Houſe. 
Enter Leonato and Antonio. 
Ant. JF you go on thus, you will kill yourſelf; 
And 'tis not wiſdom thus to ſecond grief 
Againſt yourſe't. 
Lan. I pray thee, ceaſe thy counſel, 
Give not me counſel, 
Nor let no  omforter delight mine car, 
But ſuch a one whoſe wrongs do ſuit with mine. 
Bring me a father, that fo lov'd his child, 
Whoſe 1oy of her is overwhelm'd ike mine, 
Nnd bid him ſpeœak of patience; 
o no; tis all mens oſhce to ſpeak patience 
To thoſe that wring under the load of ſorrow ; 
Fut no man's v rtue, nor (ufhciency, 
To he ſo moral, when he ſhall endure 
The 'ike himſclf ; therefore give me no counſel. 
Ant. Therein do men from children nothing differ. 
Lyn. I pray thee, perce; T will be fleth and Vlad; 
For there was never yet phileſopher 
That could endure the rooth ach patiently : 
However they have vrit the fle of Gods, 
And made a piſh at chance and fufterance. 
Ant. Yet bend not all the harm upon yourſelf : 
Make thoſe, that do offend vou, Her too, 
Leon. There thou ſpecak' f reafim ; nay, 1 will do fe. 
My foul doth tell me, Hero is bely d; 
And that ſhall Claud o know, fo ſhal the Prince: 
And all of them that thus diſhionour her. 
Vater Don Pedro ad Claudio. 
Ant, Here comes the Prince and Claudio haftily. 
Peadrn, Good den good den. 
Claud. Geod day to both of you. 
Leon. Hear vou my lo ds? 
Tedro. We have ſome haſte, Leonato. ' 
Tecon Some haſte, my lord! well fare you well, my lord. 
Are vou ſo haſty now ? well, all is one. | 
Pedro, Nay, do not quarrel with us, good eld man. 
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Ant. If he could right himſelf with quarrelling, 
Some of us would lie low. 

Claud, Who wrongs bim? 

Leon. Marry, thou duſt wrong me, thou diſſembler, tho- ! 
Nay, never lay thy hand upon thy ſword, 
I fear thee not. 
Claud. Marry, beſhrew my hand, 
If it ſhould give your age ſuch cauſe of fear ; 
In faith, my hand meant nothing to my ſword, 

Leon. Tuſh, tuſh, man, never fleer and jeſt at mc 

I ſpeak nat like a dotard, nor a fool ; 

As, under privilege of age, to brag 

What have I done being young. or what would do, 
Were 1 not old: know, Claudio, to thy head. 
Thou haſt ſo wrong'd my innocent child and me, 
That I am forc'd to lay my rev'rence bye; 

And, with grey hairs, and hryiſc of many days, 
Do challenge thce to trial of a man; 

I ſay. thou haſt bely'd mige innocent child, 

Thy flandcr hath gone through and through her heart, 
And ie lies bury'd with her anceſtors, 

O, in a tomb whe. e never fand il ſlept, 

Save this of heis, frain'd by thy villany; 

Cand. Ny vl.anv ? 4 : 

Lron. Thine, Claudio; thine, I ſay, 

Para. You ſay not right, old man. 

Let n. My lord, my lord, 

I'll prove it on his bdy, f he darc; | 
Peſpight his nice ſenſe and his active practice, 
His May of youth, an blo:m of !uttyhoold. 

Cliud. Awarv, 1 witl not have to do with you, | 

Lew Canſt tho fo dafit me: thou hat Lilld my ctla, 
If thou ki & me, boy, thou halt kill a man. ' 

Ant, He ſhail kill two of us, aud men indecd ; 

But that's no matter, let him kill one fit; 

Win mu and wear me, let him anſwer me? 
Come, follow me. boy; come, boy, fol ow mc; 
Sir boy, I'il whip you from your tulaing fence ; 
Nay, as lam a gent'cman, I will. 

Loon. Brother, —— 

Ant. Content rourielt; God knows, I lov'd my Nice ; 
And che ie dead pander' to death by vil ains, e 
That dare as well aniwer a man indevd, 

As I dare take a ſerpent by the tongue; 
Boys, apes, braggarts, jacks, milk ſops ! 
on. Brother Anthony. | 

Art. Hold your content; what, main? I know them, yea, 
And what they weigh, even to the utmoſt ſcruple : 
Scambling, out-ſacing, faſhion-mongring boſs, 

That lye, and cog, and flout deprave and flander, 
And ſpcak of halt a dozen dangerous. words, 
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How they might hurt their enemies, if they durſt ; 
And this is al', 

Len. Lat, brother Anthony, ——: 

Ant. Come, tis no matter; 
Do not you meddle, 'tet me deal in this. 

Pedro. Gentlemen both, we will not wake your patience, 
M/ heart is ſorty for your daùgluer's death; 
But, on my Honbur, the was charg'd with nothing 
But what waz true, and very full if prev 

Lon. My lord, my Lord 

Peqro. I will not hear you. : 

Leon. No! come, brother, away, I will be heard. : 

At. And tha |, or fome ef us will ſmart for it. [Exe. ambo. 

; Ent v Benedict. : 

Pedro. See, ſec, here comes the man we went to ſetk. 

aud. Now, Signior, whatinews ? 

Bene. Good day, my lord. 8 

Pedro. Welcome, Signior; you are 4almoft come to part 
almoſt a fray. 

Cland. We hid like to have bur two neſes ſhapt "Gf with 
two old men without teeth. 

Petro, Leonuto und his brother; what think'ft thou ? had 
we fought, I doubt, we thould have been tbo young Tor them. 

Bone. In a falſe quarrel there is no trite vatour; I came to 
ſeek you both. | 

Claud, We have been up and down to fiek thee fer wer are 
= proof melancholy, and would fain have it beaten away: 
wilt thou uſe thy wit? 

gene. It is in my ſeabbard; ſhall I draw it | 

Clauil. Iwill bid thee draw, as we do the minftrels ; draw to 
pleaſure us. LN 

Pedro. As I am an honeſt man, he fooks pale: art thou fick 
or angry? - 5 

Claud. What, courage, man: what tho' care kiſfd à cat, 
thou haſt mettle enough in thee to kill care. 

Bens. Sir, I ſhall meet your wit in the career, if you charge 
it ** me. —I pray you chuſe another fubjcet. i 

co. By this light, he changes more and more: J think he 
be angry indeed. = 

Cl»wd. Tf he be, he know's how to turn his girdle. 

B-»e. Shall I ipeak a word in your gar ? 

Clad, God bleſs me from a Ma'lehgs “ From 

Bone. You are h viilainz I jeſt not. I will make it good 
how you dare, with whit you da e. and when you dare. Do 
me right, or I will (proteſt your cowardice. 'Y ou have kill'd 4 
{ſweet lady, and her death hall falt heavy on you. Let me 
hear from you Net : 

Claud. Well, I will meet you, ſo I may have good cher. 
Pedyo. What, a fen? 12 Y ; 
Claxd, L faith, I thank kim: he hath bid me to vcdlye's 
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head and a capon, the which if I do not carve mot curiouſly, 
ſay, my knife's naught. 


Prato. But when ſhall we ſee the ſavage bull's horns on tte , 


ſenſible Benedi k*s head? . 

Claud. Yea and text underneath, Here dwells Benedick the 
married man. 

Bene. Fare you well, boy, you know my mind ; I will leave 
you now to your gollip-like humour; you break jeſts as brag- 
gaits -, their blades, which, God be thank d, hurt not. My 
lord, for your many courteſies I thank you; I mult diſcontinue 
your company; your brother, the baſtard is fed from Meffina : 

ou have among you killed a ſwect and innocent lady. Fer my 

ford lack-beard there, he and I ſha'l meet ; and till then, peace 
(Fx 't Benedick, 

Pedro. He is in carneſt. | 

Claud. In moſt profound carneſt, and, III warrant you, for 
the love of Beatrice, | 

Pedro. And hath challang'd thee ? 

Claud. Moſt ſincerely. 

Pedro, What a pretty thing man is, when he goes in his 
doublet and hoſe, and leaves off his wit! 

Enter Dogberry, Verges, Conrade and Borachio guarded. 
Pedro. But, foft you, did he not ſay, my brorher was fled ? 
Deg ö. Come, you, fir; if juſtice cannot tame you, ſhe hall 

ne'er weigh more reaſons in her balance: nay, and ycu bea 
curſing hypocrite once, yon mult be look'd to. 

Pedro. How now, two of iny brother's men bound? Bora- 


chio one? 


Claud. Hearken after their offence, my lo d. 
Pedro. Officers, what offence have theſe men done? 
Dogs. Maury, fir, they have committed falſe report; more - 


over, they hare ſpoken untruths ; ſecondariiy, they are (landers; 


ſixth and laſtly, they have bely'd a lady; thirdly, they have 


verified * things; and, to conclude, they are lying knaves. 


Pedro. Firſt, I aſk thee what they have done; thirdly, I aX 


. thee what's their oflerce; fixth:y and ahly, why they are com- 


mitted ; and, to conclude, what you lay to their charge? 
Claud, Rightly reaſon'd, and in his own diviſion. 
Pedro. Whom have yu offended, maſters, that you arc thus 
bound to your anſwer ? "This learned canſtable is too cunning to 


be underſtood. Whagy's your offence ? 


B ra. Sweet prince, let me go no fu;ther to mine aniwer : 
do you he ar me, and let this Count kill me ; 1 have deceiv'd 
even your very eyes; what your wiſdoms could not diſcover, 
theſe ſhallow fouls have brought to light, who in the night 


over-hcard me confeſſing to this man, how Don John your bro- 


ther incens'd me to ſlander the lady Hero yz how you were 
brought into the orchard, and ſa me cout Margaret in Hero's 
garments ; how you diſgrac'd her, u hen you, ſhould marry ber z, 
iny villany upon record}, which I had rather ſeal with my death, 


than repeat ovey to my ſhame ;; the lady is dead upon mine and 
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my maſter's falic accuſation ; and briefly, I defire nothing but 
the reward of a villain. 
P-d4ro. Ruas not this ſpeech like iron through vour blood ? 
Claud. I have drank poiſon while he utter'd it. 
Fredo. But did wv brother fet thee on to this 
Bora. Yes, and paid me richly for the practice of its 
Padro. tie is compos'd and fram'd of trea. hery ; 
And fied upon this vil any. 
Clauu, du cet Hero ! now thy image doth appear 
In the rare ſemblan. e that IT lov'd it firſt, 


Dogb. Come, bring away the pamtiffs; by this t me, _ 


Sexton eth ictorm'd fignior Leonato of the matter; and mal. 
ters, d nat forget to ſpccity, wnen time and place thall ſerve, 
that] am an ais. 


erg. Here, h : «omes waſter $.-44or a c0nH 0, 2:11 the © EX 


ton too. 
woe ? Mo. nn Strat, ar? Servants. 
Ja: l his tk eme dee 1:5 YES 3 
7] hat wick I nott r te? ce n 
I may avamu bim, .. „„ „4 f 


Be. If you woul! -0 v Oar winner look on me. 
Lon. Art thou, arc theu th ilacc, that with thy breath 
Haſt kill d nunc unocent child? 
Bora. Vea, even 1 alone. 
Len No, not fo, villam ; thou bely'ſt thy ſelf 
Here ſtand a pair of honourabl- men, ' 
A third is fled, that had a hand 1a it : ' 
I thank you. princes, for my daughter's death ; 
Record it with your high and worthy deeds ; 
Twas bravely done, it you bethink you of it. 
Clad, I know not how to pray your patierce, 
Yet I muſt ſprak : chule your revenge yourſerf ; 
Impoſe me to what penance vour invention 
Can lay upon my fin; yet ſinn'd J not, 
But in miſtaking. 
Pedro. By my ſoul, nor I; 
And yet to ſatisfy this good od man, 
1 wou!d bend under any heavy weight, 
That he'll en join me ta. 
[e:n. You caunot bid my daughter live again, 
That were impoſſible ; but, I pray you boch, 
Poſſeſs thc people in Meſſina here 
How innocent ſhe dy d. Come you to my houſe, 
Claud, O noble tir ! 
Your over-kindneis doth wring tears from me: 
I do embrace vour offer ; aud diſpoſe 
For henceforth of poor Claudio. ö 
Leon. I will expect your coming. (Exit. Pedro aud Claud. 
This naughty man | 
Shall face to face be brought to Margaret, 
M ho, I believe. was pa-K d in al: this wrong, 
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Swect 
Hir'd t» t by y,urbrother. |» | Bea 
Byra No, by my foul, the was not Ben 
Nor | new not what the did. when ſhe ſpeke to me, Bea 
But always hath been ju i and virtuous, let me 
In any thing that, I do know by her. | hath 1 
Dog. Moreover, fir, which indeed is not under white ang. Ber 
blac., this p'antiff here, the offender, did call me an aſs; I be- BCA 
ſce. h you, let it be remombered in his puniſhment ; and alſo the brcatl 
watch heard them talk of one deformed: pray you, examine him Kiſt. 
upon that point. | - Be? 
Leon. | thank thee for thy care and heneſt pains. | forcib 
Dogb. Your worſhip ſpeaks like & moſt thankful and reve- goes 1 
rend youth ; praiſe God for you. I will 
Leun. There's for thy pains, | for w 
D-g4. God fave the foundation! Be, 
Leon. Go, I diſcharge thee of thy priſoncr ; and I thank thee. ſtate « 
D2z6b. I leave an arrant knave with your worſhip, which, I ming 
beſecch your warſhip, to correct yourſelf, for the example © +7  —_ 
others, God keep your worſhip ; 1 wiſh your worſhip well: G © Be 
reſtore you to heath; ] humbly give you leave to depart 3; and for l 
it a merry meeting may be with'd, God prohibit it“ Come, Be 
neighbour. | (Excnnt. ſpigl 
Leon. Bring you theſe fellows on, we'll ta'k with Margaret, love 
How her acquaintance grew with this lewd fellow (Exe. ſev rally. BY 
SCENE c t Leonato's Horſe, | B. 
ute, Benedick an? Margaret. man 
Bene. Pray thee, ſweet miſtre(s v.argaret, deſerve well at my B. 
hands, by helping me to the ſpcech of Bentrice. of p 
Marg. Will you then write me a ſonnet in praiſe of my beauty rom 
Benc. In fo high a tile, Margaret, that no man living ſhall be I: 
come over it; for, in moſt comely truth thou deſerveſt it. B 
M. To have no man come over me? why, ſhall 1always ; 
keepatove ſtairs ? cher 
Bene, Thy wit is as quick as the greyhound's mouth, it catches. con 
Mag. And your's as blunt as the fencer's foils, which hit Per 
but hurt not. 8 my 
Bene A moſt manly wit, Margaret, it will not hurt a woman; nov 
and fo, I pray thev, call Bcatrice, EA. Margarct. J 
(Sings.) The god of leve, that fits above, and knows me, and ] 
knows me, how pitiful I deſerve mean in ſinging ; but in | | 
loving. Leander the good ſwimmer, T roilus the firſt employer 
of pandars, and a whole book full of iheſe quandam carpet» = | 
mongers, whoſe names yet rum ſmoothly in the even road of lac 
a blank verſe ; why. they were never ſo truly turn'd over and: | m 
over, as my poor ſelf, in love; marry, I cannot ſhew ie in | fle 


rhime ; I have try'd; J can find out no rhime to a lady\but | 

baby, an innocent's rhime ; for ſcorn, horn, a hard rhime-; for | 3 
ſchool, fool, a babling rhime ; very ominovs endings; ne, I * 
— not born under a rhiming planet, for I cannot woo in 22 

val terms | T 


MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHINS. 
Enter Bea'rice. 

Swect Beatrice, would'ſt thou come when I call 'thee ? 
Beat. Yea, ſignior, and depart when you bid me. 
B-ne- O. flay but till then. | 
Beat. Then, is ſpoken ; fare you well now; and yet ere 1 go, 

let me go with what I caine for; which is, with knowing wut 

hath paſt between you and Claudio. 

Bene. Only foul words, and thereupon I will kiſs thee. 

Bea. Foul words are but foul wind, and foul wind is but foul 
breath,-and foul breath is zoitome ; therefore 1 will depart ur- 
Kiſt. . 

Bene. Thou haſt frighted the word out of its rig!:t ſenſe, ſo 
forcible is thy wit; but, I mutt tell the plainly, Claudio undet- 
goes my challenge; and either I muſt ſhortly hear from aim, n 
I will ſubſcribe him a coward ; and, I pray thee, now tel! mc, 
for which of my bad parts didſt thou firſt fall in love with me ? 

Beat For them all together; which maintain'd fo politic a 
ſtate of evil, that they will not admit any good part to inter- 
mingle with them: but for which of iny good parts did you 


ſirſt ſuffer love for me? 


Bene. Suſſer love ! a good epithet ; I do ſuffer love, indecd, 
for [ love thee againſt my will. 

Bent. In ſpight ef art, I think; alas! poor heart, if you 
ſpight it for my fake, I will ſpight it for yours; for l will never 
love that, which my friend hates. BP. 

Bene, Thou and | are too wile to woo peaceably. 

Bear. It appcais not in this confeſſion ; there's not one wife 
man among twenty that will praiſe himſclf, 

Bene. An old, an old inftance, Feat: ice, that liv'd in the time 
of good neighbuurs ; if a man do not ect in this age his ov n 
romb cre he dies, he ſhall live no longer in monuments, than the 
be ls ring, and tlie widow weeps: 

B. at. And how long is that, think vou? 

Bene. Why. an hour in clamour, and a quarter in rheum , 
therefore it is mott xpedient for the wile, if Don worm (his 
conſcience) find no impediment to the con. raty, to he the trum- 
pet of his own virtues, as | am to myſelf ; ſo much for praiſing 
myſelf; who, I mvtelf will bear winef}, is praile-worthy ; and 
now tell me, how duth your couſin ? 

Beat, Very ill. 

Bene. And how do you ? 

Leat, Veiy ili too. 

En er Urſula. 

Ur/. Madam, you muſt come to your uncle ! it is proved, my 
lady Hero hath been falſely accus'd ; the Prince and Claudia 
mightily abus'd; and Don John is the auther of all, who is 
fled and gone. 

} eat, Will you go hcar this news, ſignior ? 

B u. | will live in thy eyes, dic in thy lap, and be bury'd 
in thy heart; and moreover I will ge with thee to thy uncle. 

(Kren t. 
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SCENE cams to Leonato's Ense. 
Enter Leonato, Bencdick, Margaret, Urſula, Antonio, Friar 
a and Hero 
Friar. Did I not tell you, ſhe was innocent? 
Leon. So are the Prince and Claudio, who accus's her, 
Upon the error that you heard debated. 
V'ut Nargaret was in ſome fault fo this, 
A'r!;ough againſt her will, as it appcats. 
Art Well; 1 am glad, that all things fort fo welb. 
Bens. Awe jo am 1, being elſe by faith enforc d 
To call voung Claudio to a reckouing for it. 
Ion. Wcll, daughter, and you gent.ewomen all, 
Withdraw into a chamber by yourſ-lves, 
And when I ſcnd for you, come h' ther maſked : 
The Prince and Claudio promis'd-by this hour 
To viiit me; you know your office; brother, 
You muſt be tatace to your brother's daughter, 
And give her to young Claudio. (Exennt L de.. 
et. Which I will do with confirm'd countenance. 
* Bene. Friar, I muſt intreat your paius, I think. 
Liar. To do what, ſignlor 
3 . To bind me or undo me, one of them; 
Signior Leonato, uuch it is, good ſignior. 
Your vices zegads me with an cye of favour. 
Le. Inatreye my daughter lent her, ti; moſt true. 
Den AG 1 do with an cyeof love requre her. 
Ten. The fight whtercof, I think, you had from me. 
From Cl 11dio, and th Prince; but what's your will + 
Be. Your anfwer. fir, is enigmatical; 
But for mv will, my will s, your good will 
Ma” ſt nd with ours this day to be conjoin'd 
UP th' Hate of honourable marriage; 
In wit h gol frrar, I ſha't dire your help 
£201. My heart is with your liking. 
Far. And my help 
Enier Don Petro ard Cliu tio, wW 17 atten! xt. 
Paros Gon morraw to this fair aſſemblv. 
Len. We here attend vou; ar: you yet determin'd 
To- day to marry with my brotacr's daughter ? 
C I hoden mind, where ſhe an Eriviope, 
Leon. Call her forth, brother, here's the triar really. 
(Erit Amonic. 
Pedro. Gond-morrow, Bened'ck ; why, what's the matter, 
That you have ſuch a February face, 
So full of froſt, of ſtorm and cloudineſs ? 
(Lu. I think, he thinks upon the ſavage bull: 
Tuſh, fear not man, we ll r15 thy horns with gold, 
An! to at! Europe alle vice at thee ; 
As once Kurora did at iuſty Jave 
When he would play the noble beaſt in love 
Bene, Bull Jove, 17, bad. aa amiable low, 


al 
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And ſome ſuch range bull leapt your father's cow ; 
And got a calf, in that ſame noble feat, 
Much like to you; for you have juſt his bleat. 
Enter Antonio, zor Hero, Beat ce. Margaret, and Urfula,maſt'd. 
Claud. Which is the lady 1 muſt ſeize upon? | 
An. This ſame is ſhe, and I do give you her. | 
Claud. Why, then ſhe's mine; ſweet, let me fee your face, 
Leon. No. that you ſhall not, till you take her hand 
Before this friar, and ſwear to marry her. 
Claud, Give me your hand; before this holy friar, 
Jam your huſband if you like of me. 
” Hero, And when I hv'd, I was your other wife. (Unma/iing. 
And when you lov'd, you were my ether huſband, 
Cu. Another Hero : 
H ro. Nothing cer tainer. 
One Hero dy'd defil'd, hut I do live; 
And, iurely, as I live, I am a maid. 
Pedro. The former Hero! Hero, that is dead 
Leon. She dy'd, my lord, but while her ſlander lid. 
Friar. All this amazement can I qualify, 
When, after that the holy rites are ended, 
III tell thec largely of fair Hero's death: 
Mean time let wonder ſeem familiar, 
And to the chapct let us preſentlv. 
B-z-. Soft and fair, friar. Which is Beatrice ? 
Be xt. I anſucr to that name; what is your wall ? _ 
B-ne, Do not you love me? 
B-.:t. Why, no, no more than re aſon. 
Bend. Why, ther. your unc e, and the prince, and Claudio, 
bave been decciv'd; they ſwore, you did. 
Bet. Do not you love me? 
Ben“. Troth, no, no more than reaſon, 
Peat. Why, then my couſin, Margaret and Urſulz, 
Have been deceiv'd ; for they did fwear, you did. 
Bene, They (wore, vou were a moſt ſick for me. 
Leut. They ſwore. you were wel -n gh dead for ine. 
Runes Tis no matter; then you do not love me:? 
Peat, No, truly, but in friendly cecompence, 
Lan. Come, coufin, I am ſure vou love the genticmar. 
Clund, And Tli be ſworn upon, that he loves her; 
For here's a paper written in his hand, 
A halting ſonnet of his own pure brain, 
_Fathion'd to Beatrice, 
Hers, And here's another, 
Writ in my coufin's hand, ſtolen from her pocket, 
Contain ng her affection unto Bencdick. 
Bene. A mirac'e ! here's our own hands againſt our hearts; 
come, 1 will have thee : but, by the light. I take thee for pity. 
Bear. I would yet deny you; but, by th's good day, I yield 
upon great perfuſion, — partly to ſave your fe; for, as 1 was 
told, you were in a conſumption, 
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Bene. Peace, I will ſtop your mouth (King ler. 

Pedro, How doſt thou, Benedick, the married man. 

Bene. III teil thee what, Prince; a college of wit-crackers 
cannot flout me out of my humour: doſt thou think, I care for 
a ſatire, or an epigiam? no: if a man will be beaten with 
brains, he ſhall wear nothing handſome about him; in brief, 
fin-e I do purpoſe to marry,] will think nothing to any pw poſe 
that the world can ſay againſt it; and therefore never flout at 
me, for what I have ſaid againſt it; for man is a giddy thing, 
and this is my concluſicn; for thy part, Claudio, I did think ro 
have beaten thee ; but, in that thou art like to be my Kinſman, 
live unbruis'd, and love my couſin. 

Clud. J had well hoped, thou would have denied Beatrice, 
that I might have cudgell'd thee. 

B: ne. Come, come, we are friends; let's have a dance ere we 
are marry'd, that we may lighten our own hearts, and our wives 
heels. a 

L027. We'll have dancing afterwards. 1 
Ren. Firſt, o' my word ; therefore play, muſic. Printe. 
theu art ſad, get thee a wife. get thee a wife; there is no ſtaff 


" | more reverend than one tipt with horn 
j Fiu, Nelienger. | 
AT. My lord, your brother John is ta'en in flight, 


And brought with armed men ha; k to Nleflina. 
B-n-. I hiak not on him *rill to-morrow : I'll deviſe thee 
brave puniſhments for l1uw Sciike up, pipers. ( Dance. 
{ Exeunt on- 


—— — —— ——̃ r — 


